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To the Right Honourable, John Lord N aughan, &c. 


- Caruot eaſily excuſe the printing Ney at ſo unſeaſonable a time, uber 
the Great Plot of the Nation, lie one of Pharaol's lean Line, has devour'd 


its younger Brethren of the Stage: But however weak my defence might be 
for this, I am as d not nced any to the World, for my Dedication © 
40 your Lurdſbip , and if gau can pardon my preſumption in it, that @ bad Port 
ſhould adare/s Bac to ſo great a Juage of Mit, I may hope at leaſt to ſcape 
with the £ #cuſe of Catullus, when be writ to Cicero: 

8 6 2 Gratias tibi Maxi mas Catullm s 

Agit, peflimus omnium Poeta 
Tanto peſſimus omnium Poet, N“ 
OR Quanto tu optimus omnium Patronus. "44 | 
¶ have ſeen an Epiſtle of Fleckno's tos Noble-rnan,uuho was by ſome ex;raor- 

diuary chance a Scholar; (and you may Pleaſe do rale woticeby tbe Way, how wal n- 
ral the connection of abcugbi ts hetauiæt a bad Poct ana Fleck no) where be legius 
abus Qua tuordecim, jam claph ſunt anni, Oc. 41s Latin, it ſeems not holding 
out to te end of the Sentence ; but be endeauenr'd 10 teil his Fatron, hetuixt ts 
Languages which he underſtood alike,that it was 14 years ſince he bad the bappi- 
neſs to know him ; "tis juſt ſo long, aud as happy be the Omen of duineſs to me, as 
it is to ſome erg yl mem and Sales. aneu, ſince . knows that there 
is a Worſe Poet remaining iu i he world than he of ſcandalous memory who Cf it 
laſt I might inlarge upon the ſubjett with my Author,and aſſure you, that I have 
fervd as * for you,as one of the patriarchs di for his Old Teſtament Miſtreſ. 

but 7 leave thoſe flouriſhes, when occaſion ſhall ſerve, for a greater Orator to uſe, 

and dare only Jell you, that I never 2 any part of my life with greater ſatis. 


— 
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guarnt the World with ſome of thoſe Exrellencies which 1 have admir d inyou; but 
1 have reaſonably confider'd, that 10 acquaiut ihe World, is a 4, c of a mali- 
4 


£119 them. Tou are ſo generally known lo he above the meanneſi of niy praiſes that 
you baue ſpar d my Evidence,and[poil 75 Complement... ſhould It E 


22 3:2 The\Bpfle :Dedieaory 3 1th IT lt 
edit ſelf from the danger of a Panegyrique, and only give me leave to tell you 
55 = I . — Cundour of your Nature, and that one Character of Friendling, 
and if I ray have leave to call it, Kindneſs in you before all thoſe other which male 
ach ! «⅛ WAA N99 OS os WE EORST Sf 
Some few of our Nobility are learn'd,and therefore I will not conclude an abſo. 
lute contradittion in the terms of Noblemian and Scholar, but as the World goes 
| now, tis very hard to predicate one upon the other ; and tis yet more difficult 
1 io prove, that a Nobleman can be a Friend to Pectry : uere it not for To oy 
| three inſtances in Whitehall, and in the Town, the Poets of this Age would find 
fo little incouragement for their labour, and ſo few Underſtanders, that they | 
might have leiſure to turn Pamphleteers, and augment the number of thoſe 4. 
bominable Seriblers, who in this time of | Licenſe abuſe the Preſs, almeſt every 
day, with Nonſenſe, and railing againſt the Government. © 
It remains, my Lord, that I ſhould give you ſome account of this Comedy,which 
you have never ſeen, gr it was written and ated in your abſeyce, at your Go 
vernment of Jamaica. '7 was intended for an honeſt Satyr againſt our crying ſin 
/ Keeping; how it would have ſucceeded, I can but gre, or it was permitted 
to be acted only thrice. The Crime for which it ſuffer d, was that which is ob. 
jected againſt the Satyres of Juvenal, and the Epigrams of Catullns, that it ex- 
preſsd too much of the V ice which it decry'd : Tour Lordſhip knows what anſwer 
was return'd by the Elder of thoſe Poets ubom 7 laſt mention'd,to his Accuſers. 


Caftum efic dccet pium Pactam 
Ipſum... . Verficulos nihil feceſſe eſt : p 
Qui tum deoique habent Clem ac leporem 


1 | P | $1 fiat molliculi & parum pudici. ; 8 bald 
, | But I dare not make that Apology for my ſelf, and therefore have taken a be. 
I | coming care, that thoſe things which offended on the Stage, might be either al. 
zer'd or omitted, in the Preſs - For their Authority is, and ſhall ever be ſacred to ill | 
me, as much abſent as preſent,and in all alterations of their Fortune,who for thoſe © 
Reaſuns have flopp'd its farther appearance on the Theatre. And whatſoever | 
' hinaerance it has been to me, in point of profit, many of my Friends can bear me 
| witneſs,that I baue not once murmur'd againſt that Decree. The ſame Fortune 
2B once happen'd to Moliere, on the occaſion of his Tartuffe; which notwithflanding 
' afterwards has ſeen the light,in a Country more Bigot than ours, and is accounted 
among ſt the beſt Pieces of that Poet. I will be bold enough to ſay,that this Come- 
dy 75 of the firſt Rank of thoſe which 7 have written,and that Peſterity will be of 
my Opinion. It has nothing of particular Satyre in it : for awhatſoever may haue 
been pretended by ſome Criticks in the Town, 7 may ſafely and ſolemnly alfi m, that 
n0-0ne Character has been drawn from any angle man; and that I have known ſo 
many of the ſame humour, in every folly which is here expos'd,. as may ſerve tg 
warrant it from a particular RefleFton. It was printed in my abſence from the 
Town, this Summer much againſt my expe&tation,otherwiſe I bad over. loq d the 
Preſs, and been yet more careful, that neither my Friends ſhould have had the 
| leaſt occaſion of unkindneſs againſt me, nor my Enemics of upbraiding me ; bat if 
it liue oa ſecond Impreſſion, I Fee, per form uuba has been wanting in 
. #his. In the mean time, my Lord, I recommend it to your Protection, and beg 1 
may keep fill that place in your favonr which 7 have hitherto enjoy d, and which 
| I ſhall recken as one of the greateſt Bleſſings which can befall, 


— ty Lord, Lour Lordſb s moſt obedient faithful Servant, | 


. 
: * 


1 wt R LAT e ſt. * 3 1 | 
\ eee 

| HOGS his s N,. 

bred : abroad, and new. return 'd from. Trayel. . 


3. Limberham, a tame fooliſh Keep e 
| fiwaded by what is laſt ſaid to him „And hang 


ing next word. 
14 Brainjick,. 4 Husband, Who being BY 


"3! conceited of himſelf, deſpiſes his Wife: Ve- 


> * 
N 
1 
| AL 


hement and Eloquent, as. he thinks ; ; but! in- 
deed a Talker of Nonſenſe. © 
F. Gervaſe, Woodall's Man : formal, and 
apt to give good Counſel. _ 

6. Gules, Woodall 's caſt Servant. 
J. Mrs. Saintly, an Hypocritical Fanatick, 
Landlady of the Boarding-Houſe. 
| Mrs, eee ee kept Miſtreſs. 
9. Mrs. lea ance, ſuppos d Daughter to 
Miltreſs.\ Gant! ſpiteful and Satyrical ; but 
ſecretly ; in Lows with Woodall. w 

10. Mrs: Brain ex. 

8. x, be a e of the Houle. 


SEN E. A Boarding Hine. in Tun. 
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PROLOGUE. 


ſeen its beft Days long _ 
75 re 0 td ups ſiuce we were dipt in Show 
7 Hie in Dogrel Rhimes and Clouds war, | 
And Dili flouriſh 4 at the Ackors ro. | 
Nor fat if here When Tragedy Was done "Ag 
Satyr and Humor the "Jame Fate have. run 
Au Comgay is funk to Trick and Pun. _ 
5 9 Lumber will not fell, _ 
nd you no 70 * care for Heav'n or Hell ; 
at Stuff will pleaſe you next, the Lord can tell. 
Let them, who the Rebellion 2 began bi 81 
To Wit, reſtore the Monarch if they can ; _ 
Our Author dares not be the iin bold Man. 
He, like the prudent Citizen, takes care, 
To keep for better Maris his Staple Ware, 
His Toys are good enough for Sturbridge Fair. 
Tricks were the Faſhion, if it now be HP 
"Ts time enough at Eaſter o invent ; . -. 
No Man will na up a new Suit for Lefit - 
If now and then he takes a ſmall protence . 
To forrage fora little Wt and Senſe, _ 
Pray pardon him, he meant you no Offence. 
Next Summer Noſtradamus Zells, they ſay, 
That all the Criticks all be ' bipt away, 
And not enow be left to damn a Play. 
To every Sayl beſide, good HN be kind 
But drive awaythat Swarm with ſuch a Wi ud, 
That not one Locuſt may be 22 behina. 
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215 95 * * oh 3214 C9: 
Modal pes the . and Pbetmagtu ; 
and ſee em plarꝰd in the Lodgings you have taken 
me; white ] walk a Turn bete in the Garden 
--Gervaſe. Tis already urtler d, Sir: Bur ahey ue nne te ſtay in the 
2 5 1 the diſtceſs, of. tix. Houſe TI reg 
xerciſe. 
Woed. What, ſhe's gone to the Pariſh Shurcb, ip ſeatos, ue bet | 
Derotions. „och ro 1 nid ove! % 2o0efs nor wh 
Cer. No, Sir; the Servants laws inbonm Mm thin he liſes tvery 
Morning, and gdes bo aprivatediccting-bouſe;, whaib they ray ſor 
the — radcHractice againſt che Authority of i 12 15.7 
Mod. And haſt-t Hunt tre pan d me ingo Faberhagle pfirhe Gods: 
* Iz 2 Ia this Pious BEMͤupg h 4 or meg Varies 2. 
Ger. According to humane Appearance, I muſt confeſey xi ti, 
fit for you, nor ycù for it; hut, have Paticace; Sir; matters r&pouſo 
bad as they may ſeem: there dre-piais Bavtly:boults in che Wand; 
or — nor d nat be much zingther is je Un- 
A Devaut Fanatick a.Boarfing4ioule nay, 


be a Baud 100 Sm 290737 T2 


font 1: 193bew of hevari nstc Gery hot 
18 AA n 48 


4 


7 


2 


ws 


** . 


LIMBERHAM: o_ * 


FEES 72 I. 22 of 1 Pimp. | 
Weed. Then thou art e en too good for me; a worſe Man LR ul 
my turn. 

Ger I call your Conſcience to witneſs, how often I have given you 


. wholeſom Counſel; how often I have ſaid to you, with Tears in my 


Eyes, Maſter, or Maſter Ad 8 
mood. Mr. Magda, you Rogue l that's my nom de guerre: You 
know have. iaſd bij Aude, for fear that Name ſhou d bring me to 
the Notice of my Father. 

Ger. Cry you mercy, good Mr. Woodall. How often have I ſaid, 
Into-what Courſes-do you run! your Father ſent you into France at 
twelve year old, bred you up at Paris; firſt, in a Colledge, and then 


atan Academy : At the firſt, inſtead of running through a Courſe of 


Philoſophy, you ran through allthe Baudy-houſes in Town. At the 
later, inſtead of managing the Great Horſe, you exercis d on your 


Maſter's Wife. What you did in Germany, I know not; but that 


ow beat em all at their own Weapon, Drinksng, and have brought 
ome a Goblet of plate from Munſter, for the Prize of ſwallowing 


a Gallon of Aheniſb more than the Hiſhop. 


Mood. Gervaſe, thou ſhaltbe my Chronicler, thou loſeſt none of 
my Heroick Actions. 

Gern Wat a Comfort are you like to prove to your good old Fas 
ther! Youhaverun a Campaigning among the French theſe laſt. range 
Years, without his leave; and now he ſends for you back, to ſe 
you in the World, and marry you to the Heireſs of a. rich Gentle 
wan, of whom he had the Guardianſhip, yet you do not make er 
A \Pplication to him. 

Mood. Prithee, no more os ge 

Ger. You are come over, have been in Town above a Week — | 
no, haunting Hay-houſes, and other places, which for Modeſty I 
name not; and have d. your Name, from: Aida, to Woodall, for 
fear of being diſtoverid to him: you hade not fo much as inquir'd 
where he: is lodgid; though — he is moſt commonly in Len- 
don: Aidiaſtly; — d my honeſt Fellow ſervant Cl, ( 
— nn Arm e ld Sapingd of ibook 

md Becauſe he was too faucy, and was 5 to giye me 
Counſel: mark that, and ttemble at his Deſtiny. 

Cr. Ion tbe why Lam kept: — you cn be 
diſcoveri#by anyumeans 3 me up in France, 1 _ 
ther knows me not. ? 


d I maſt have aRamblein the Town: winoTiaye ſpray 


| 2613 T2 Mon 


f 
0 
I 


— Lhd 
46 


9 * 


ww FT COT "5 0D Ph ou» ww 


aig, F 


MY cn Tr ID 


Pg 
Lie KIND" KEEPER: ; 
Money, I will:grow.dutiful; ſee my Father, and ask for more. In the 
mean: time, I have beheld a handſome Woman at a Play, 1 am fall'n 
in Love with her, and have found her eaſte 2. thou, I-thank'thee, haſt 
trac'd her to her Lodging in this neee er 1 am 
me to accompliſh my deſigg. oy 
Ger. Well Heav'n mend al Lhear our Landlady' k Voice {Noiſe} : 
without ; and therefore ſhall defer my Counſel to a fitter Seaſon. ,;+; » 
Wood. Not a Syllable of Counſel: the next grave oe Shou 
marcheſt _ Glas. "ROTORS my Name: 5 ren that. 


i ; 7 $'$#'«- #8 518 FF 

i rg "Enter Mrs, Saint. ' * Cabs.) Lact 
a | A 353 i re $14 
6 * this the FS 4 of the Houle ? | < MN £0571 


Ger. Les, Mr. Woodall, for want of A better. me will tell you. 
mood. She has a notable Smack with her! I believe Zeal firſt taught 


the Art of Killing Cloſe. 5. 2 [Saluting her. 
Saintly. You're welcom, Gentleman. Weedall is your Name? 
Led. I call my ſelf ſo. . 
Saint. Lou look like a ſober diſcreet Gentleman 55 there | is Grace L 

in your Countenance. 3 
Wood. Some Sprinklings of it, Madam: we muſt not boaſt. e 
Saint. Verily boaſting is of an evil Principle. WTR. 


Wood. Faith Madam, 
Saint. No ſwearing, 1 beſeech you. Of what Church are you? 
Mood. Why, of Covent-Garden Church, I think. nd - 
Ger. How lewdly, and ignorantly he anſwers! '-, | © , [Aſide. 


« She means, of what Religion are you? 2 


od. O, does ſhe ſo?! Why, lam of your © Religion, be it 
what it will, I warrant it a right one: I'll not ſtand with you for a 


Trifle: Presbyterian, Independant, Anabaptiſt, they are all- of em too 


good for us, unleſs we had the Grace to followem. 
Saint. I ſee you are ignorant; but verily you are a new vegas, and 
I may ſeaſon you. I hape you do not uſe the Pariſb- Church. TW: 
Weed. Faith, Madam (Cry you 9 3 I forgot pt: / L have 
been 1 in Eagland but five Days. qe G2 of 
Faint. I find a certain motion within me to this young Man, nd 
muſt ſecure him to my ſelf ere he ſee my Lodgers. 7 
O, ſeriouſly I had forgotten; your Trunk and portmantu are. ſtand- 
ing in the Hall: your Lodgings are ready, and your Man ma 5 
em if he pleaſe, while yon and I confer together. lger btn! 
Weod. Go Gervaſe, and do as you ate directed. [ Exit 
Saint, In the fiuſt place, you: muſt know; we are a Company => 
nen and enpecb yen ſhogldh;ive, gonformebly -and--lovingly, e. 
us. 
Mood. There you have hit me. I am the moſt * Soul, and ſhall 
be conformable to all of you. | Saint. 


is 


— 


at 


LIMBERHAM: Or,- 1 


Saint. And to me eſpecially. Then, I hope you are vo keeper of. * 
late Hours. i 


 Foed. No, no, my Hours are very = 3 betwixt Three and Four 
in the Morning, commonly. 
Saint. That muſt be amended : but to remedy the Inconvenieace, 


1 will my ſelf ſir up for you. 1 hope you would not * Violence 
to me: 


Mood. [ think 1 ſhou'd not, if I were ſober. 

Saint. Then, if you were overtaken, and ſhou'd offer * and 
1 conſent not, you may do your 1. Part, and I am blameleſs. 

Woed. (Aſide.) I think the Devil's in her; ſhe has given me the 
hint again. Well, it ſhall go hard, but I will offer Violence ſome- 
times; will that content ou ? 

Saint. 1 have a Cup of Cordial Water in my Cloſet, Which will 
help to ſtrengthen Nature, and to carry off a-Debauch : I do not in- 
vite you thither ; but the Houſe will be ſafe a Bed, and Scandal will 
be avoided. 6 

Mood. Hang Scandal; IT am above it, at thoſe times. \ 

Saint. But Scandal is the greateſt part of the Offence ; you muſt be 
ſecret, And I muit warn you of another thing; there are, beſides 
my ſelf, two more young Women in my Houle. | 

Woed. (Aſide. ) That beſides her ſelf, is a cooling Card. 

Pray, how young are they ? 

Saint. About my Age: ſome eighteen, or twenty, or thercabouts. 

Wood, Oh, very good | Two more young Women beſides your ſelf, 
and both handſom ? 

Saint. No, verily, they are painted out-ſides ; you muſt not caſt 
your Eyes upon em, nor liſten to their Converſation : * are already 


choſen for a better Work. 

"Wood. I warrant you, let me alone: I am choſen, 1 ; 

Saint. They area Couple of alluring wanton Minxes. 

Mood. Are they very alluring, ſay you? very wanton * 

Saint. You e exalted, when I mention thoſe Pit-falls'of Ini- 

I 
iy? Who, [ exalted? Good faith, I am as ſober, a melancholl 
poor Soul ! 
Saint. I ſee this abotninable Sin of Swearing is rooted in you. Tear 
it out, oh tear it out; it will deſtroy your precious Soul. 

Wood. I find we two ſhall ſcarce agree: I mult not come to your 


To Cloſet when I have got a Bottle; for, at ſuch a time, I am horribly 


on Harlots. 


given to it. 


Saint. Verily, a little Swearing may be then allowable: you m 
ſwear yoy love me, 'tis a lawful Oarh 3 but chen, you muſt not 


Wer Jl, I muſt wheede her, an? wher wy chart fit on ber; 88 3 


2 
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od 
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w KIND rn  o. 
good od Maſictart always preludes before a” Tune. Come, here's thy. 
eſt O l. (Embraringhet |. | 


2 


* 
» 4 


„ ee 
Aide, How now Mrs. Saintly! what Work have we here towards? 


ad. ( Aſide.) Aldo, my own natural Father, as I live ! Nr ” 
the lines of that hide-bound Face: Does he lodge here? if he ſhou | 
know me, I am ruin c. TS tears 7 

Saint. Curſe on als combing he has diſturb'd us. LA. 
Well, young Gentleman, I ſhall take a time to inſtruct you better. | 


od. You ſhall find me an apt Scholar. 8 - 
Saint. I muſt go abroad, upon ſome buſineſs , but remember your 
promiſe, to carry your ſelf ſoberly, and without, Scandal in my Fa- 
mily; and ſo I leave you to this Gentleman, who is a Member of it. 
{My * * e Ex. Saintly. 
Aldo. ( Aſide.) Before George, a proper Fellow! and a Swinger he 
ſhou'd be, by his make! the Rogue would bumble a Whore, I War- 
rant him ! you are welcome, Sir, amongſt us; — moſt heartily wel- 
come, as I may ſay. AMES, 8 
Mood. All's well : he knows me not. Sir, your Civility is obliging 
to a Stranger, and may befriend me, in the' Acquaintance of onr 
Fellow. Lodgers. . | 3 1 
Aldo. Hold you there, Sir: I muſt firſt underſtand you a little bet · 
ter, and yet, methinks, you ſhou'd be true to Loe. 1 e 
Weed. Drinking, and Wenching, are but Slips of Youth : I haf 
thoſe good qualities from my Father, 4 PO nid ay 
do. Thou, Boy, Aha, Boy! a true Trojan, I warrant thee 2 
| | ; | Hugging him. 


: Well, I ay no more; but you are lighted into ſuch a Family, ſuch 
Food for Concupiſcence, ſuch Bona-Roba's ! | 


Mood. One 1 know indeed; a Wife: but Bona-Roba's ſay you! 

Alas. I ſay, Bona-Reba's, in the Plural Number. _ | 
Wood. Why, what a Turk Mabomet ſhall I be! No, I will not 
make my ſelf drunk, with the conceit of ſo muck Joy: the Fortunes 
too great for mortal Man; and I a poor unworthy Sinner. 

Aldo. Wou'd I lye to my Friend? Am Ta Man? am a Chriltian ? 
there is that Wife you mention'd, a delicate little-wheedling Devil, 
with ſuch an 5 of Simpfſicity; and with that ſhe does un- 
10 Ju c r that he N 2c ge 
 W'qod. Juſt ripe for Herms: his deſtiny, like a Turk, is written 


Aldo. Peace, peace; thou 05 et ordain'd for greater things. 


der another" too, a kept Miſtreſs, 4 brave Strapping Jade, a 
tro. handed Whore! ,.... e r 
_ Wed: A kept Miſtreſs too! my Bowels yearn to her already She's 
certain prize, * © WL W 


"£41 


4 


* 9 
* OY 
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am your Tack-Call, to provide i it for you: here wilt be 4 e or me 
t 


> 


LIMB AM;". Or, 
145 ut this Lady is 2 * an Furs 31 and he ſo ſub- 
ve, ſo tame, ſo led 4 Keeper, and as proud of his Slavery, as a 


| Freak Man: I am confident he dares not find her falſe, for fear of a 


yon with her; becauſe he is ſure to be at the Charges of the War; 

peer he cannot live without her, and therefore ſeeks Occaſions 

ling out to make him A Peace. I ee ſhe's now alm- 

ig. at a Settlement. 7 ET 

Word. Might not I ask you one civil queſtion ? ? How paſs 74 

your time in this Noble Family? for I find you are a Lover of * 
me, and ſhou'd be loth to hunt in your Purliews. 

Aldo. 1 muſt firſt tell you ſomething of my Condition : L am here a 
Friend to all of em; I am their Fac totum, do all their buſineſs; for, 
not to boaſt, Sir, 1 am a Man of general Acquaintance ; there's no 
News in Town either Foreign'or Domeſtick, but I have i it firlt no 
Mortgage of Lands, no Sale of Houſes, but 1 have 3 Finger in em. 

mood Then I ſuppoſe you are a gainer by your pains. * 

© Aldo. No, I do all gratis, and am moſt commonly a loſer ; only a 
Buck ſometimes from this good Lord, or that good Lady in the 


Country: and J eat it not alone, I mult have Company. 


A ood. Pray, what Company do you invite? 
Aldo. Peace, peace, I am coming to you: Why, you muſt know 1 


am tender. natur d; and if any 7 Difference have. ariſen be- 


twixt a' Miſtreſs and her Gallant, then I ſtrike in to do good Offices 
betwize” em, and at my own proper Charges, conclude the n 
with.a reconciling Supper. 

od. I find the Ladies of Pleaſure are beholden to you. | 


Aldo. Before George, J love the poor little Devils. I am indeed a 


Father” to em, and ſo they call me: I give em my Counſel, and 


alliſt em with my Purſe. I. cannot fee a pretty Sinner hurri'd to Pri- 
ſon by the Land-Pyrates, but Nature works, and I muſt Bail her or 
want a Supper, but I have a couple of cram'd TY a Cream 
Tart, and a Bottle of Wine to offer her TE 
vod. Sure you expect ſome Kindneſs i in return. Ng 
Aldo, Faith, not much: Nature in me is at low Wah, my 
Body's'a Jade, and tires undet me, yet I love to.ſmugghe Till. in a 
Corner ; pat em down, and pur over 'em; but after that, I can do 
em little har m. f * 

' Wood. Then I'm m acquaitited with your ByGneſs:, : [you woud "be a a 


kind of Deputy-fumbler under me. 


Aldo, You have me right. Be you the * to aeviur werter, 1 


pI ck. Aer 44> trend? ? Der ST eu 
ved: Your Humility becomes your Age: rot my Patt; I am 
rous, and throw at all. * * wi N 
Ade. As 3 eee Vilt: 


call thee Son 


I 


. 25 L | bo” 


* 


- Weed. With i ny Fears nts bs EE 


The KIND. * 


Alde. Ha, mad Senn! 
Weed. Mad Daddy ; 
Aldo. Your Man told me, you were Juſk rant from Travel : 


Agr 


* 


what Parts bave you laſt viſited? + — 36 


Mood. I came from France. 
Aldo. Then, perhaps, you may bare known an ungtacious Boy of 
mine there. K 

Wood. Like enough pray, what s his dame? 0 2 
Aldo. George Aldo. 

bod. 1 muſt confeſs 1 do know the Gentleman; J bal your. 
he's in Health, and upon his return. 

Aldo. That's ſome Comfort: But, 1 hear, a very Rogue,. a. lewd 
young Fellow. 

MA The oc know-of him is, that he loves a Wench; "ad 


that good an ne has not ſtoln. 5 
. ee a the Balcony over r bead: 2 ah Ne 


3 Iudith * p * 


Hark! tere Muſi cl above. > ve 5 
Aldo. Tis at my Daughter 7 ly Ladin the * Miſtreſs I 

told you. of, the Laſs of Mettle : but for al} ſhe carries it ſo Es 

know her Pedigree; ; her Mother's a Semſtreſs in Deg and Bite 

and, was, in her Youth, as right as ſhe is. | "wk 
mood. Then ſhe is a two-pil'd Punk, a Punk of two Dale” 3 
Ado. And her Father, the famous Cobler, who taught Walfng ham 

to the Black-birds. How ſtand thy affections to * thou luſty Rogue ? 
Mood. All ofire: a moſt urging Creature 
Ae. Peace eg are 3 . 


4 5} 


* 


A SONG. ; ; * l - ge] 2 
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0 F GO 39” 8 n 
5 e Leg we petition, 2 uu * ap FI 
Ai be won 2 incloſe the Common : 1 0 
Ii enough to raiſe Sedition' FL. 5 r 
He In the free-born ſubject i. man. 3 — 5 4 » 
£3 * Bebanle for his Gold | : | 5 bir, of _ 
; | „ AS A OR... 
by r . 1 my Body have fold, © + N. 
wa Fi? © F. thinks Tm 4 Slave for „ Liſe; 5 8 "fs 
ee rants, demineert,, e — : 
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FEES: „ 
ai Koe 5 We finn, Nc. 
1 = 2 as | 
2 That 4 Feat I prepare © 
Bu when his dall Appetite's Ore, © © 
Jie treat with the reſt © DO ON 
Some welcomer Gu 


For the Keck ning Was paid me before „„ 


Wind. A Song againſt. Keepers ! this makes well for by! Lovers 
Tricky. (Aloe Father, Father Aldo 
Ade. Daughter Tricky, are you there Child ? your Friends at 
þ oe are all well, and your dear Maſter Biowurian, that Nodle He- 
phe from. is returning with em. 


And you are come n the 8 ur before, to ac vaint me 
* the News? 38 E ; $ 


Aldo. Well, thou art the happieſt Rogue] in a kind Keeper He 
drank thy Health five times ſupernaculum, to my Son Brain. ſick; and 
dipt my Daughter Pleaſance's little Finger, to make it go down more 


_glibly : And, before George, I grew tory rory, as they ſay and ftrain'd 
Gy 1 through the illy-white Smock, i faith. 4 


Trick, You will never leave theſe fumbling Tricks, Father, till you | 
are taken upon Suſpition of Manhood, and have a Baſtard laid at your 
Door: I am ſure you wou d own it for your Credit. 


Aldo. Before George, I ſnou d not ſee it ſtarve for the Mothers ſake : 
for, if ſhe was a Punk, ſhe was good-natur'd, I warrant ber. 


1 Wood. (Afide) Well, if erer Son was bleſt with a ID Father, 


7 fiel Who's that Gentleman with you? 
Aldo. A young Aenſſeur return d from Travel; a 17 oung. 
Rogue; a true-mill'd Whoremaſter, with the right Stamp. He's a 


Fe ow-lodger, incorporate in our Society: for whoſe ſake he came 
hither, let him tell you. 


Wood. (Aſide) Are you gloting . ? * there's hopes, 


LYY *. 
= 


i faith. A 
Trick, You ſeem to know him, Father. 


Aldo. Know him ! from his Cradle. W ns din 2 
. Wood. Woodall, gt : 


Alde. Wendell of Meda; 1 knew his Father ; 3 we were Con- 
temporaties, and Fellow-Wenchers i in our Y 


onth. 
* — cod. ( Aſide) My boneſt Father ſtumbles ings Truth, in ſpight of 
yin 


Trick. I. was juſt coming down to the & arden-houſe before you came. 
Aldo. I'm ſorry I cannot ſtay to preſent my Son / oodal to ou; 
but I have ſet you together, that's cg tot 1 {Uo 


Mood 


7 | The KIND KEEPER, EET } 

* © Weed. ( Alone) 'Twas my Study to avoid my Father, and I havetun - * 
full into his Mouth; ang yet I have a — hank upon him too, for 
I am private to as many of his Vertues, as he id of mine. After all, 
if I had an Ounce of Diſcretion left, I ſhou'd purſue this Buſineſs no 
_ farther : but two fine Women in a Houſe! Well, tis refolv'd, come 

what wilt on't, thou art anſwerable for all my Sins, old Ado —— 
I Enter Trickſy with 4 Box of Eſſences. 

Here ſhe comes, this Heir Apparent of a Semſtreſs, and a Cobler! 
and yet, as ſhe's adorn'd ſhe looks like any Princeſs of the Blood. 
| e | | . JSalmes her. 

Trick. (Aſide) What a difference is there between this Gentle- 
man, and my feeble Keeper, Mr. Limberbam ! He's to my wiſh, if he 

- . wou'd but make the leaſt Advances to me. Father Ado tells me, Sir, 
you area Traveller: What Adventures have you had in Foreign 
Countries? | L 

Mood. I have no. Adventures of my own can deſerve your Cu- 
rioſity; but, now I think on't, I can tell you one that hapned to a 


o 


IM French Cavalier, a Friend of mine, at Tripoli, _. 8 
Trick No Wars, I beſeech you: I am ſo weaty of Father Aldo's 
Lorrain and Crequy. | e 


Ioed. Then this is as you wou'd deſire it, a Love-Adventure. 
This French Gentleman was made Slave to the Dye of Tripali; by his 
good qualities gain'd his Maſter's Favour ;, and after, by corrupting an 
3 was brought into the Seraglio privately, to ſee the Des 

NITCEIS. | +" ob *4 8 

Trick. This is ſomewhat; proceed, ſweet Sir. 3 

Mood. He was ſo much amaz d, when he firſt beheld her, leaning 

ever a Balcony, that he icarcely dar'd to lift up his Eyes, or ſpeak to her. 

Tyick (Afide) I find him now. But what follow'd of this dumb 
Interview ? | OH | 7:36 
Mood. The Nymph was gracious, and came down to him; but 
with ſo Goddeſs-like a preſence, that the poor Gentleman was 
Thunder-ſtruck again. IEF In 
Trick. That ſavour d little of the Monſieurs Gallaptry, eſpecially - 
when the Lady gave him Incouragcm enn. 

vod. The Gentleman was not ſo'dull, but he underſtood the Fa- 

vour, and was preſuming enough to try if ſhe were mortal : He ad- 
vancd with more Aſſurance; and took ber fair Hands: Was he not 
too bold, Madam? and wou'd you not have draws. back yours, ha 


you been in the Stands places? 3 
Trict. If the Slrana lik d him well enough to come down into the 
Garden to him, I ſuppoſe ſhe came not thicker. to gather Noſegays. | 

5 " ad, 


MA; a. 
15 
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; I 7 . 9 + of 
4 8 * gt 1 3 2 oy” * . . 
41 » "ECAH: fe . "END" : * * 4 xt , . . a Wu; 1 : ' nth LES 2 8 R 


10 LIMBERHAM: or, 


mod. Give me leave, Madam, to thank you, in has Friends behalf, 
2 your favourable judgment. ¶ Kiſſes ber Hand. 

He Kiſs d her hand with am exceeding Ycanſaprte and finding that 
ſhe preſt his at the ſame inſtant,” he proveeded with agreatetpEager- 
neſs to her Lips: But, Madam, the Story would-be without Life, un- 

leſs you give me leave to act the Circumſtances. N her. 
Trick. Well, I'll ſwear you are the moſt Natura Hiſtorian ? 

Mood. But now, Madam, my Heart beats with Joy, when I come 
to tell you the ſweeteſt Part of his Adventure : Opportunity was fa- 
vourable, and Love was on his fide; he told her, che Chamber was 


more Private, and a fitter Scene for Pleaſure. Then, looking on her 


Eyes, he found em languiſning; he ſaw her Checks bluſhing, and 
heard her Voice faultring in a halt Denial: he ſeiz'd her Hand with 
an Amorous Extaſie, and _» TT akes ber Hand. 

Trick. Hold Sir, you act your Part too far. Your Friend was 
unconſcionable,” if he deſir'd more Favours at the firſt Interview. 

Mood. He both deſit d, and obtain'd 'em, Madam, and ſo will 

(Moife) 7 rick, Heaven' 5 1 hear Mr. Limberhan's Voice: he's re- 
turn'd from Barnet. 

Weed. I'll avoid him : 
Trick, That's impoſſible; he'll meet you. Let me think a Mo- 
ment, Mrs. Saintly is abroad, and cannot diſcover yours Have any 
of the Servants ſeen you! N. 2 T7 93 


Wood. None. 

Trick, Then you ſhall oof for my Malte Merchant of Eſeices : : 
Here's a little Box of em juſt ready 

Mood. But T ſpeak no Italian, only a few broken Scraps which-I a 
pick d up from Scar amouch and Harlequin at Paris. 

Trick, You” muſt venture that: when we are rid of Limber ham, 
tis. but flipping into your Chamber, throwing off your black periwig, 
— riding Sute, and you come out an Exgliſu- man. N more; he: 's 

ere. | 


* 4 7 kd 
a +. 


"+ 15 kr, Limbecham. n 25 5 


Lin berbau- Atty. how now, Pug , Nay, I welt _ you 0 over Take 
Lips, to take hanſel of em, for my Welcome 1 K 
Trick (Putting him back) Foh! how you ſmell of Sweat, Dear? 

Lim. I have put my ſelſ into this ſame unſavoury heat, out of my 
violent Affection to ſee thee, Pug, before George, as Father Aldo ſays ; 
1 cou'd not live Without ther ; thou art the pureſt Bed- fellow, though 
I ſay it, that I did nothing but dream of thee all Night; and then I 
was ſo. troubleſome to Father Ade (for you muſt know, he and I 


mere lodg d together) that, in my Conſcience, N ſo kiſs him, nad 
fo Wd, him in my Sleep. Tri * 
= | ric 


4 "_ v * 4 = * * © * * "= , 
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Trick 1 late be ſworn 'twas in your Sleep; for, when you are wa- 


king, you are the moſt honeſt, quiet arte that ever tay by 
Woman. | 


Lin. Well, Pag, all ſhall be amended; I am come Home on pur- 55 
poſe to pay old Debts. But who is that ſame Fellow there? what 


makes he in our Territories? » 


Trick. You Auph you, do you not perceive it is the Italian Seignior, 
who is come to ſell me Eſſences > 

Lim. Is this the Seignior ? I warrant you, tis he the Lampoon was 
made on. [Sings the Tune of Seignior, and ends with Ho, ho. 
Frick. 'Prithee leave thy Foppery, that we may have done with 
him. "He asks an unreaſonable Price, and we cannot agree. Vs 

Seignior, take your Trinkets, and be gone. | oi 

Woed. (taking the Box) A Dio, Seigmiora. 

Lim, Hold, pray ſtay a little, Seignior; a thing i is come into my 
Head o'th'ſudden. 


Trick, What wou'd you have, you eternal Sot > the Mary s: in haſte. 


Lim. But why ſhou'd you be in your Frumps, Pug, when I'deſign _ 


- to oblige you? I muſt preſent you with this Box of Eſſences ; ; 
nothing can be to dear for thee. 
Trick, Pray let him go, he underſtands no Engliſh. 
Lin. Then how c6u'd you drive a Bargain with him, Pag > Sets 
Trick. Why, by, Signs, you Coxcomb. | 
Tim. very 8 


Sien to ſtay. Look pep, Mr. Seignior, I wou d make a Preſent of your 


Ellences to this Lady; for 1 find I cannot ſpeak too plain to you, be- 


cauſe you under ſtan no Engliſh. Be not Jou e now, but take 
ready Money, that's a Rule LIN 


ood: Seigniora, non intends 1 70 


leſe VL, 7001.03 
Lim. This is a very dull Fellow h does ot inter Fl Fn 1 
How much-ſhall'l ol him, P. he i, . * 8 . 


ug ? 
Trick. If you will prefent me, I have hidden him ten AT 
Lim. And, before George, you bid him fair. Look you, Site 


nior, I will give you all Wan „ 5 3, 49 7, 6, 7, 8,9 — 10. Do | 


you. lee, Seigniar 2. „ 
Wood. Sei gnior, Si. 


Lim. Lo you there, Tat. be gos ſe. Here, will 570 take me at 
my word? 

Wood. A bragging up) Troppo poco, troyp co. BY 

Lim. A poco, 4 poco! why, a Pox o you too, and you go to that. 


ny now think on't, I can tickle him up with French; he'll under- 
wy P 
that ſure. a. 


eee er e is E „n PIES >= p 


© Eſſences ? mor AS A a 1» 


\ Wood: Cs vile, Ale: Fiat 040 a e ee 


tou, mean! ber: t the end of my 7:4 what will be- 
med me? To her.) a 2 0 my ta . Frick 


1 Then I'll firſt pull him by the Sleeve, that's a 


27 75 voulez, vous prendre oe dix 60 Paget, per. 


— 
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Trick. (To him) Speak any thing, and make it paſs for Hhalian ; but 
be ſure you take his Money. Sas Now 8 e 2 5 
de Sergmor, jo non canno takare ten Euinneo, poſſibilmente ; tis 
to my loſſo. vp: whe "1 

Lim. That is, Pug, he cannot poſſibly take ten Guineys, tis to 
his Loſs : now I underſtand him; this is almoſt Engl. 

Trick, Engliſh ! away, you Fop! tis a kind of Lingua Franca, as I 
have heard the Merchants call it; a certain compound Language, 
made up of all Tongues that paſſes through the Levane. 

Lim. This Lingua, what you call it, is the moſt rareſt Language, 1 
underſtand it as well as if it were Engliſh; you ſhall ſee me anſwer 
him: Seignioro, ſtay 4 littlo, and 1 ten Guinnio 3s monyo, 4 
very conſiderablo ſummo. | 7 : 

7. _ Come, you ſhall make it twelve, and he ſhall take it for 
my lake. _ | re cd | 

”— Then, Seignioro, fot Pug ſakio,addo two moro : je vous donne bon 
adviſe : prenez viſtement - prenez, me a mon mat. ' 

Wood. Je lofero molto ma per gagnare it veſtro coſtumo, datems 
hanſello. | 5 On | 
Lim. There is both hanſelo and Guinnio; tako, tako, and ſo Good- 


Trick. Good-morrow, Seignior, I like your Spirits very, well ; pray 


ET ETS 
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4c r H. SCENE I. 
p Emer Woodall, Gervaſe. 47 1 5 
Fed. LIItberto, ſweet Gervaſe, we have carri'd matters ſwim- 
—_— mingly : I havedanc'd in the Net before my Father, al- 
moſt Check-mated the Keeper, retit d to my Chamber undibarer 1 


- => 
Ss 2 
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Es . 82 1 1 


| The KIND KEEPER, 43 * 
ſhifted my Habit, and am come out an abſolute Mounſieur to allure 
the Ladies. How fits my Chedrewx?f I 

Ger. O very finely | with the Locks comb'd down, like a Afare- 
maids, on a Sign-poſt. Well, you think now. your Father may live in 
the ſame Houſe with you till Dooms-day, and never find you; or, 


when he has found you, he will be kind enough not to conſider what 


a Property you have made of him. My Employment is at an end ; 
you have got a better Pimp, thanks to your Filial Reverence. 

Mood. Prithee what ſhou'd a Man do with ſuch a Father, but uſe 
him thus? Beſides, he does Journey- work under me; tis his humour 
to fumble, and my Duty to provide for his old ge. 
Ser. Take my Advice yet; down o' your Marrow. bones, and ask 


Forgiveneſs; Eſpouſe the Wife he has provided for you; lye by the 


Side of a wholſome Woman, and procreate your own Progeny in the 
Fear of Heaven. " es | 5 
mood I have no Vocation to it, Gervaſe : A Man of Senſe is not 
made for Marriage ; 'tis a Game which none but dull plodding Fel- 
lows can play at well; and 'tis as natural to them, as Crimp is to a 
Dutch-man. _ | BE: | | | 2 
Ger. Think on't however, Sir, Debauchery is upon its laſt Legs 
in England: witty Men began the Faſhion 3 and, now the Fops are got 
into'r, tis time to leave it. „ 


Enter Aldo. 


Ade. Son Yoodall, thou vigorous young Rogue, I. congratulate 
thy good Fortune; thy Man has told me che Adventure of the 174. 
li an Merchant. LAG | Ry 

Wood. Well, they are now retir'd together, like Rinaldo and Ar- 
mida, to private Dalliance; but we ſhall find a time to ſeparate their 

Loves, and ſtrike in betwixt em, Daddy: But I here there's another 
Lady in the Houſe, my Landladies fair Daughter ; how came you to 
leave her out of your Catalogue ? | 

Aldo. She's pretty I confeſs, but moſt damnable honeſt ; have a 

Care of her, I warn you, for ſhe's prying and malicious. 33 

Mood. A Tang of the Mother; but I love to graff on ſuch a Crab- 
tree; ſhe may bear good Fruit another Year. 3 

Aldo. No, no, avoid her: I warrant thee, young Alexander, I will 

provide thee more Worlds to conquer. „ 
Ger. (Aſide) My old Maſter wou d fain paſs for Philip of Macedon, 

when he is little better than Sir Pandarns of Troy. e 
Weod. If you get this Keeper out of Doors, Father, and give me 

but an Oppor tunit); I TOO 

Ae. Truſt my Diligence; I will ſmoak him out, as they do Bees, 
but I will make him leave his ir, Boy > Ln. ag” 5, 5 IB 
2 | do 3884 4 8 2 2 12 * A l 1 1 er. 
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14 LIMBERHAM; or, | 
Ger. (Aſide) Tf 1 had a thouſand Sons, none of the Race of the 
Gervaſes ſhou'd ever be educated by thee, thou vile old Satan. 
FE Away Boy, fix thy Arms, and whet, like the wy German 

s, before a Charge: he ſhall bolt immediately, 
Nl. O, fear not the vigorous five and twen | 

Aldo. Hold, a Word firſt: Thou * * Son was tory to 
come over. | 
vod. So he told me. ; OE 

Aldo. Thou art my Boſom Friend. p Ee To 

"Ger. (Aſide) Of an Hours Acquaintaiice,” OO OY oo 

Ade. Be ſure thou doſt not diſcoyer my Frailties to the FIT 
Scoundrel : *twere enough to make the Boy my Maſter. 1 muſt keep 

up the Nign ity of old Age with him. 


Mood. Keep but your own Counſel, Father; for whatever he 
knows, muſt come from you. 


"Aldo. The Truth on't is, I ſent for him over; partly to have mar- 
_ rid him, and partly becauſe his Villainous Bills came ſo thick 122 
me, that I grew weary of the Charge. 

Ger. He ſpar d for nothing; he laid it on, Sir, as I have heard. 

Mood. Peace, you lying Rogue, believe me, Sir, bating his neceſſa- 
ry Expences of Women, which I know you wou'd not have him want: 


in all things elſe, he was the beſt Manager of your Allowance ; z and 
tho' I 8 it, 


Aſide) That ſnou'd not fa 
on The moſt hopeful young WELLS in Paris. 

Aldo. Report ſpeaks otherwiſe. And before George, I ſhall read 
him a Worm-wood Lecture, when I ſee him. But hark, I hear the 
Door unlock; the Lovers are coming out: 1'll ſtay here, to wheedle 
him abroad; but you muſt vaniſh. 


Weed. Like Night and the Moon, in the Maids Tragedy: L into 


7 


Miſt; you into the Day. | Ex. Wood. Gerv. 
. Enter L.imberham _ N 
Link, Nay, but dear ſweet honey forgive me but this 
once: it may be any Man s Cafe, w n * are too yehe- 
ment. 


7 rick. Let me alone ; L care not. 
Limb. But then thou wilt not love me, P 15 
| eps How now Son Zimberhamn ;? there's go FORD cowards, I 


1% vou had beſt tell now, — make your ſelf ridiculous! . Pa 


Limb. She's in P on: Pra o modera this Matter, Fa: 
F 


Trick. Faſher Aldo I wonder you are not Chanda” to cali 


- * - = . Y 
* * * - * 
" 4p 


} 
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you may bd his Father, AH the Truth were known. 
v5 gelen Meng ſmelkaRat,:i Son Linberham: I doubt, I 
| doubt here has been ſome great Omiſſion in Love Affairs. : 
Limb. 1 think all tlie Stars in Heavwn have conſpired my Ruine. 
rl look in my Almamack —— As T hope” for Mercy *tis croſs Day 
now. © 
Trick, Hang your pitifal"Excuſes- Th well known what Offers 
I have had, 0 What Fortunes 1 might have made with others, 
we a Fool as I was, to throw away my. Vouth and Beauty upon 
1 could have had a young handſome Lord, that offer d me 
— 1 and Six; befides many a good Knight and Gentler 
that wou'd have parted with their Own + ane and have, ett 
half they had upon me. 
Limb. I, you faid fo. 
Trick I ſaid ſo, Sir! who. am 1: 2 4s not my Word as yo as 
Pur? 
f Limb." As mine, Gentle nomen 50 tho 1 a x my Word vt 8⁰ 
for thouſands. ' 
Trick, The more ſhame for jou that you leave! done no more 
for me: But I am reſoly'd I Il not loſe my time with you; II 
part. 
Lim. Do, who cares? Go to Deg and Bitch. yard, and help 
your Mother to make Footmens Shirts. . 
& Trick. I defy you, Slanderer, I defy you. 
Aldo. Nay, dear Daughter ! | 3 
Limb. 1 efy her too. „ßßFFCGC0C0ͤͤ hf a 
Aldo. Nay, good To | 
Trick Let me alone: 11 have him cnt, by my Post 


Enter Saintly. * 10 . | AF 1 _ 


ons”, 


1 5 


Kain, Bleſs us What s here to do? My Neighbours mill think 
1 keep a Neſt of unclean Birds here. 


Lin. You had beſt preach now, and make her Houle be thonght 
a Baudy-houſe : 
Trick, No, no: while you are in 5 you! ſecure” it from that 
Scandal! Hark hither Mrs! Saint). (Whiſpers. 
Lim. Do, tell, tell, no matter for that. 


Saint. Who wou'd have imagin'd had been foch a vi of 
Man, 'Mr. Vho word have imagin'd you had a Fm ; (Ex 


„ and the 


Aldo. ( orying) That I ſhou' d ever live ** o ſee this Day 35 * dF 
Trick, T ow I can live honeſt; N of al laune, Tu 
SY iso a Nancy that's my Reſokition:” 7 * : 
5 im 


** 


- * * 


— 
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Limb. Don't binder her, good Father Ade; Im ſure ſhe'l come 
back from France, before ſhe gets half way o're to Calais. + 

Aldo. Nay, but Son Limberham, this muſt not be; a word in 

. You'l never get ſuch another Woman 12 Love nor Mo- 

Do you but look upon her; ſhe's a Miſtreſs for an Emperor. 
„. Let her be a Miſtreſs for a Pope, like a Whore of Baby- 
lon, as ſhe is. 

Aldo Wou'd I were worthy, to be a young Man, for her ſake 
ſhe ſhou'd eat Pearl, if ſhe would have em. 

Limb. She can digeſt em, and Gold tbo. Let me tell you Fa- 
ther Alda, ſhe has the Stomach of an Oſtrich. 1 
Aldo. Daughter Tricky, a. word with you. | 
Trick I'll hear nothing, I am for a Nunnery. 1 | 
Aude, I never ſaw a Woman, before you, but firſt or lat ſie 

would be brought to Realon. Hark you Child, you't ſcarcely find 
ſo kind a Keeper: What if he has ſome Impediment one way ? e- 
very Body is not 4 Hercules. You ſhall have my Son Foedall, to 
ſupply his Wants; but as long as he maintains Las, be rul'd by 
him that 1 the Purſe. | | 
\ 

"= Limb. Singing. 
I my own Jaylor was; my only Foe, 
o did my Liberty fo) 9 
1 was a Pris oa \canſe J wou d be ſo. 
Ade. Why, Look you now, ag Limberbam, is this a 9 to 
be ſung at ſuch a time, when I am lahouring your reconcilement? 
Tony Daughter Tricky, you an. a ruld; Il be the peace · ma. 


Trick. No, I'm juſt going. 

Limb. The Devil take me if I call you back. Wo. 

- Trick, And his Dam take me, if I return except you do. | 

Aldo. So, now you'l part, for a meer Punctilio! Turn to him 
Daughter: ſpeak to her, Son, Why ſhou'd you be ſo e 
both, to bring my gray Hairs with Sorrow to the Grave? 

Limb. I not be forſworn, I ſwore firſt. 

Trick, Thou art a forſworn Man however; for thou mor to 
love me eternally. s 

Limb. Yes, | was ſuch a Fool, to ſwear ſo. 

Aldo And will you have that dreadful Oath. a gnawing on your 
Conſcience ? -. * 02 


* 
2 


Trick. Let him be damn'd ; and ſo er for ever. | { Going; 
Limb. pu | Ne % N Bs 
| Trick. Did you call Mr. 38 "8 _ | woll +5 0 * 1 


Limb. It mir be, I; it way be, de Soy. wah! 5 oi 
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Fuck, Well, I am going to the Nunnery :- but to ſhow I am in 
charity, 1'll pray for you. n | 1 
Aldo. Pray for him! fy, Daughter, fy 3 is that an Anſwer for a 
Chriſtian? | | | WITS 7 

Limb. What did Pay ſay > will ſhe pray for me? Well, to ſhow 
I am in Charity, ſhe ſhall not pray for me. Come back, Pug. But 
did I ever think thou coud'ſt have been ſo unkind to have parted 
with me ? CCC W 
Aldo. Look you Daughter, ſee how Nature works in him. 

Limb. I'll ſettle two hundred a year upon thee, becauſe thou 
faid'ſt thou woud ſt pray for mne. 

Aldo Before George, Son Limberham, you'l ſpoil all, if you un- 
der-bid ſo. Come, down with your duſt, Man: what ſhow a baſe 
Mind, when a fair Lady's in queſtion | | 5 

Limb. Well, if I muſt give three hundred. | 
Trick, No, 'tis no matter; my Thoughts are on a better place. 

Aldo. Come, there's no better place, than little London. You- 
ſha'not part for a Trifle. What, Son Limberham.? Four hundred 
- a year's a ſquare Sum, and you ſhall give it. „ 

Limb. Iis a round Sum indeed; I wiſh a three. corner d Sum 
wou'd have ſer vd her turn. Why ſhou'd you be fo. pervicatious 
now, Pug ? Pray take three hundred. - Nay, rather than part, 
Pag, it ſhallbeſo. CO TC [She frown: 

Aldo. It ſhall be fo, it ſhall be ſo: come nom buſs, and ſeal 
the Bargain. dhe HE d a a. 

Trick (kiſſing him.) You ſee what a good-natur'd Fool I am, Mr. 
Limberham, to come back in to a wicked World, for Love of you. 
You'l ſee the Writings drawn, Father? LES . a 

Aldo. I; and pay the Lawyer too. Why this is as it ſhon'd be! 
I'll be at the Charge of the reconciling Supper —— (T's her aſide.) 
Daughter, my Son Woedall is waiting for you. — Came away, 
Son Linberham, to the Temple. „„ e 

Limb. With all my Heart, while ſhe's in a good Humor it wou'd 
coſt me another hundred, if 1 ſhou d ſtay till Pug. were in Wrath 
again. Adieu, ſweet Pug. . 1 . Limb. ] 

Trick. That he ſhou'd be ſo ſilly to imagine I wou'd go into a 
Nunnery ! 'tis likely; I have much Nuns Fleſh about me. But here 
comes my Gentleman. z cc I 9 lj 4.0 


4 
i ” 
. 


| Emer Woodall, ot ſeeing her. 


Wood. Now the Wife's return d, and the Daughter too, and T have 
ſeen em both, and am more diſtracted than before: I wou d enjoy 
all, and have not yet determin d with which I ſhou'd begin. Tis 
but a kind of Clergy - covetouſueſz in me, to deſire ſo many AT 

: p R e 1 n 


f : 
14 
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ſtand gaping after Pluralities, one of them is in danger to be made 
a Sine cure. — Sees her.) O, Fortune has determin'd for me. 
"Tis juſt here, as it is in the World; the Miſtreſs will be ſerv d be- 
fore the Wite. / 

Trick, How now, sir; are you rehearſing your Lingua Frame by 
your ſelf, that you walk ſo penſiyely ? 


Weed, No aith, Madam, I was thinking of the fair Lady, who 


at parting beſpoke ſo 9 of me all my Eſſences. 

Trick, But there are other Beauties in the Houſe, and I ſhou'd be 
impatient of a Rival: for T am apt to be partial to my ſelf, and 
think I deſerye to be preferr'd before 'em. 

Mood. Your Beauty will allow of no Competition; And 1 am 
ſure my Love con'd make none. 

Trick. Ves, you have ſeen Mrs. Brainſi ck, ſhe's a Beauty: 

Mood. You mean, I ſuppoſe, the peaking Creature, the Marry'd 


Woman, with a ſideling Look, as if one Cheek carry d more 


Da than the other ? TY 
Trick Yes, with a high Noſe, as viſible as a Land- mark. ö 

Mood. With one Cheek blew, the other red : juſt like the Corer: 
ting of Zambeth Palace. 

Trick. Nay, but her Legs, if you 502 ſee” em 

mood. She was ſo fooliſh to wear ſhort Petticoats, and ſhow em. 
They are Pillars groſs enough to ſupport a larger Building; ; of the 
Tuſcan order, by my Troth. | 

Trick. And her little Head, upon that long Neck, ſhows like a 
Traitor's Scull upon a Pole. 

Wood. She can have none: there's not room enough for a Thought 
to play in, 

122 1 think indeed 1 may ſafely ſt you with ſuch Charms 

and you have pleas d me with your Deſcription of her. 

mod. 1 wiſh you wou'd give me leave to pleaſe you better 3 but 
you apes as gravely with me as 4 Spaniard; and are loſing Love, as 

e does Flanders : you conſider, and dtmar, when the Mone Thy 11 up in 

firms, and at your Gates, 

Trick, But to yield upon the firſt Summons,” © re > you have lid a 
formal Siege ” 715 ä 
To mortow may prove a luckier Day to you. © 

Mood. Believe me, Madam, Lovers are not to wut td Motrow 


| VII 


Love may die upon our Hands, or Opportunity be wanting : „ dis 


beſt Kuring the preſent Hour. 
Trick, No, Loves like Fruit ; it muſt have time to ripen. on the 
Tree ; if it be green gather d, twill bot wither afterwards. © 
Weed. Rather tis like Gun- powder; 4 bat which fires quickeſt, is 
men the ſtrongeſt. By this burr 8 Kis 


Tcl. Lou Lovers are ſack forward Chiklren, ever echte for the 


Breaſt; 
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Breaſt; and, when yon have once had it, fall faſt aſleep in the Nur- 
ſes Arms. —And with what Face wou I look upon my Keeper af- 
ter it ? 

Wood. With the ſame Face that all Miſtrſſes jok wow whe. 
Come, come. 

Trick. But my Reputation ! 

Mood. Nay, that's no Argument, if I I d be «fo baſe to tell; 
for Women get good Fortunes now- dern by loſing their Credit, as 
a cunning Citizen does by Breaking, 


Trick, But I'm ſo ſhame· fac d Well, I'll go in, and hide my 
Blues. Exit. 

wood. I'll not be long after vou; for 1 think 1 have hidden my 
Bluſhes where I 2 find em. 


Re-emer Trickſy. 


Trick. As I live, Mr. Limberham, and Father Ade, are jult re re- 
turn d; I ſaw em entring. My Settlement will miſcarry, if you are 


found here > What ſhall we do? 


Wood. Go you into your Bed-chamber,and leave me to my Fortune. 
Trick. That you ſhou d be ſo dull! their Suſpicion will be as ſtrong 
ſtill; for what ſhou d make you here? 
Mod. The Curſe on't is too, I bid my Man tell the. Family I was 
gone abroad ; ſo that if I am cen, you are infallibly n * 
| oe. 
Trick, Hark, I hear em! Here's a Cheſt which I borrow'd of 
Mrs. Pleaſance ; get quickly into it, and I will lock you up: there's 
_ in't, bur Cloaths of Limberbam's and a Box of Writings: 
I ſhall be ſmother'd. 


2 — Make haſte, for Heav'n Sake; they! wein be done, and 
en 


* That then, will make a Man venture . 
[He goes in, an 1 lock the an 


Enter Limberham and Aldo. 


E Link, Doſt FE not wonder, to ſee me come again fo quickly, 
ag ? 
Trick. No, 1 am prepar'd for any fooliſh Freak of yours: I knew 
you wou'd have a Qualm, when you came to Settlement. 
Limb. Your Settlement depends maſt abſolutely on that Cheſt + 
Trick. Father Aldo, a Word with' you, for Heay'n Sake. © 
Aldo. No, no, II not whiſper © do not ſtand i in your n 
but ä the Keys, Nan ee 


©. A 
ers 6:54.19 en btn 


K 2 8 Limb. 


— 


your 


Son, 


e * 
* 4 ' 


LIMBBRHAM:: Or, 


d 105 not muſt y, my pretty S. Perer, but produce the b 5 
the Writings out that concern thy Settlement. | 
Now I ſee you are ſo reaſonable, III he you | dare, * 
moe 5-che Settlement ſhall be deferr'd © another Wl 
Aldo. xy efcrring, in theſe Caſes, . x | 
Trick But I have loſt the Keys. 
Limb. That's a Jeſt! * me feel in thy Pocket, for I muſt ob 
lige the. 
Trick, You ſhall feel no where: 1 have felt already and | am 
ſure they are loſt. 1 5 
Aldo. But feel again, the . a. - | 
Trick. Well, to ſatisfie you, Iwill feel. They are not 8 
Nor here neither. ls be pulls out her Handbęrcbief, and the Keys 
ay after it: Limberham rakes em up. 
Limb. Look you now, Pug ! who's in the right? Well, thou 
art born to be a lucky Pug ! in ſpight of thy ſelf. 
2 49 (Aſide) O, I am ruin d! One word, I beſeech Jou, pa- 
ther Aldo. 


Aldo. Not a Syllable: what's the Devil in _, Daughter? Open 


T th. ( ( Aloud) It ſhall not be opened ; I will have my will, though 
T loſe my Settlement : Wou'd I were witbin the Cheſt, I would hold 
it down, to ſpight you: I ſay again, wou'd I were within e Cheſt, 
I would hold it ſo faſt, you ſhou'd not open it: the beſt on't is, 
there's good Inkle on the Top of the In- ſde, if he bave the Wit to 
lay hold ont. 

Limb. (Going to open it) Before George, 1 think you have the Devil 
in. a String, Pug 3, I cannot open it, for the Guts of me. Hiftius 
Doftins ! what's here to do? I believe, in my Cr} Pug can 
Conjure: Marry, God bleſs un good Chriſtians. n 

Aldo. Puſh hard, Son. 

' Limb. I cannot puſh; I was never good at puſhing, * I puſh, I 
think the Devil puſnes too. Well, I muſt let it alone, for I am a 
Fumbler. Here, take the Keys, Pug. 

Trick. ( Afide) Then all's ſafe again. 


Enter Judith and Gervaſe. 


"Fu Madaw, Mrs. Pleaſauce has ſent for the Cheſt you borrow 'd 
of her : ſhe has Preſent Occaſion for it; and has deſir'd us to carry 


it awa 
| 1 Well, that's but * 5 if ſhe muſt have it, me muſt have it. 


E rick. Tell her, it ſhall be teturn d ſome time to Day; at preſent 


we muſt crave her Pardon, becauſe. we bave ſome Writings in it 
Limb. . 


yo ROW firſt be taken i, * we can open it. 


DS. 
* 
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Limb. Nay, that's but Reaſon too; Then ſhe muſt not have it 


Ser. Let me come to t, Ile break it open, and you ny * oi 


your Writings. 0 
Limb. That's true: Tis but PR LO IE it mould Be 
2 Then I may be bound to make good the Loſs: ; 
Limb. Tis unreaſonable it ſhould be broken open. 
Aldo. Before George, Ger vaſe and I will carry it away; and aSmith 

ſhall be ſent for to my Daughter Pleaſancos Chamber, to open it with- 

out bab. W. 

K Fs ny by, who ſays againſt it? let it be carti'd; I'm al for 
ealon. 

Trick. Hold; 7 I ſay it ſhall not ſtir” | 

Aldo. What? every one mult have their own : Fiat vb, aut 
ruat Mundus. 

Limb. I, fiat Fuftitia, ig. ſhe muſt have her own; for Juſtitia 


is Latin for Juſtice. [Aldo and Gervaſe lift at it. 


Aldo. I think the Devils it. 

© Ger. There's ſome what bounces, like him, in't. 'Tis plaguy hea- 
vy; but well take Cother Heave. 
- Trick, (Taking hold of the Cheſt) Then you ſhall carry me too. 


Holly Murder, urder, LA confus'd Caving enk em. 


3 2 Enter Mrs, Saintiy. E 
Saint. Vetily, I think all Hell's broke joke among you. Ince 8 

Schiſm | in my Family! 200k this become bs Purity of my Houſe 2 

What will the ungodly ſay 

Limb. No Matter for - ungodly ; z this is ; all among our Lites 
for, look you, the Buſineſs is this, Mrs. Pleaſance has ſent for this 
ſame Buſineſs here, which ſhe lent to PAg; mo. Pug has ſome private 

Buſineſs within this Buſineſs, which ſhe wou'd take out firſt, and the 
Bufineſs will not be open d: And this makes all the Buſi nels. 

Saint. Verily, [am rais d up for a Judge among you; and 1 fa — | 
Trick, T'll have no judge: it ſhall not go. 

Ade. Why Son, why Daughter, why Mrs. Saintiy; are you all 
mad ? Hear me, I am ſober, I am diſcreet ; let a Smith be ſent for 
hither, let him break open the Cheſt; let the Things contained be 
taken out, and the Thing containin be reſtor d. 

Limb. Now hear me too, for am ſober and diſcreet; rather 
"Alas is an Oracle: it ſhall be ſo. | 

Trick. Well, to ſhow I am realnible” I am content, Mr. Gervaſe 
ad T will fetch an Inſtrument from the next Smith; in the mean 
time, let the Cheſt remain where it now ſtands, and let every one 
depart the Chamber.” = 


Limb. That no Violence de offer” "> tothe Perſon of the Cheb, * 


Pug: s Abſence, 
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„Ade. Then this Matter is compos d. . NY 
Trick. ( Aſide) Now I ſhall have leiſure to inſtru his Man, and ſet 
him free,withour diſcovery. Come, Mr. Gervaſe. (Es all hut Saintly. 
Saint. There is a certain Motion put into my Mind, and it is of 
Good; 1 have Keys here, which a precious Brother, a d 
ſmith, made me; and which will open any Lock of the ſame Bore : 
verily, it can be no Sin to unlock this Cheſt therewith, and take from 
thence the Spoils of the ungodly. I will ſatisfy my Conſcience, by 
giving part thereof to'the Hungry, and the Needy ; fome to our Pa- 
or, that he may prove it lawful ; and ſome I will ſanctify to my 
own Uſe. [She unlocks the Cheſt, and Woodall ftarts up. 
Mood. Let me embrace you, my dear Deliverer ! 1 
Bleſs us ! is it you, Mrs. _ [She ſurie ks. 
Saint. (Shriekzng) Heav'n of his Mercy! Stop Thief, ftop Thief. 
od. What will become of me now? NM 8 
Saint. According to thy Wickedneſs, ſhall it be done unto thee. 
Have diſcover'd thy Back-ſlidings, thou unfaithfol Man! thy Trea- 
chery to me ſhall be rewarded, verily ; for Twill teſtify againſt thee. 
Aood. Nay, ſince you are fo revengeful, you ſhall ſuffer your part 
of the Diſgrace; if you teſtify againſt me for Adultery, I ſhall te- 
ſtify againſt you for Theft: there's an Eighth for y our "_— | 
8 Noi ſe. 
Saint. Verily, they are approaching: return to my Embraces, and 
it ſhall be forgiven thee. | | 
Nod. Thank you, for your own Sake: Hark! they are coming! 
cry Thief again, and help to ſave all yet. | 
Saint. Stop Thief, ſtop Thief. 5 
Mood. Thank you, for your own Sake; but I fear tis too late. 


Emer Trickſy, Limberham. 


| Trick (Entring) The Cheſt open, and Woodall diſcover'd, I am 
ruin'd ! | | : 

Enter Limb Why all this Shrieking, Mrs. Sony | 
od. (Ruſhing him down) Stop Thief, ſtop Thief, ſtop Thief! 
cry you Mercy, Gentleman, if I have hurt you. Wee WP 

Limb. (Riſing) Tis a fine time to cry a Man Mercy, when you 
have beaten his Wind out of his Bod. 
Saint. As I watch'd the Cheſt, behold a Viſſon ruſhed out of it, on 
the ſudden; and I lifted up my Voice, and ſhriek'd. 
Limb. A Viſion, Landlady; what, have we Gog and Magog in 
our Chamber ? ul ee ON ORE . 8 
Trick, A Thief, T warrant you, who had gotten into the Cheſt. 

Wood. Moſt certainly a Thief: for hearing m Landlady cry out, 
1 flew from my Chamber to her help, and met him Fanning down 
| | | | Ay” tai rs 


evout Black. 


Stairs ; and then he car's back to —— r 
Street. 2 | 
el. Ichouz ght indeed that ſometbing held docs eCteſt, when 

I wonld hive open's' it: But my Writings are chere fill; 2 5 
one Comfort Oh 5 e here. 

Nod. Do you ſpeak to me, Sir? f : 

Saint. This i Mr. Woodl, your new Felow-lodger... | 

Limb. Cry you Mercy, Sir; I durſt have ſworn you cou'd bave | 

ken Lingua Franca. med thought in my Peelencg, Pup,t this 

ad been thy Italian Merchants. © p 

Hund. Sir, I ee you miſtake me for ſome other: I ſhou'd be > 
to be better known to you. 

Limb. Sir, I beg your Pardon with all my bearto. Ape e 
was caught again there ! But you are ſo very like Ton 
who came to ſel] Pug Eſſences this Morning, that one wau' a ear 
thoſe Eyes, that Noſe and Mouth, belong d to that Kafcal. 

Weed. You muſt pardon we, Sr, "If 1 don't, much reliſh che Cloſe 
of oY Complement. 

rick, Their Eyes are 2 like : (youll have Quarrel. J. 

Limb, Not very like: 1 

Trick, Their Noſe and Mouth are e quite different, 

Limb. As Pug ſays, they are quite different indeed: -but I durſt 
_ ſworn it had been he ; and therefore once Gin, I demand your 
pardons. 

Trick. Come let us go down; by this time Garveſe has brought 
the Smith and then Mrs. Pleaſance may Nb 8 Pleaſe you 
Sir, to bear us company). d 10-1721 

Wood. At your Service, Madam, fk V5 . 5 

Limb. Pray lead the Way, Sir. 

Woe. Tis rte oy Wil 0 ut J wal leare youlo ee 

Kent. 
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ACT III. SCENE ' iy 
35 44h uu beintiyz e Plealance. * 


by Ape 
Pladſinee, * TEver Kart it, Tu bea Spy vpon his Adios: he " 
neither whiſper nor gjote on either of em, hut Ll, 

tin him ſuch a peal! . 

Above all Things, have a care of bim — eite for ſurely 

there j is Witchcraft betwixt his lips: heis a'Walf withiwthe'Sheep- 

fold ; and therefore I will bs-carneſt, that q ou may not fall. ¶ Exit. 
Daa * Mother * this .* 
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Thalf ſuſpect old Eve her ſelf has a Mind to be nibling at the Pippin: 
he makes Love to one of 'em I am confident ; it may be to both; 

for methinks I ou'd have done ſo, if I had been a Man; but the 
\ 2 Petticoats have perverted me to Honeſty, and therefore I 


have a Grudge to him, for the Priviledge of his Lex. He ſhuns me 


\ too, and that vexes me; for, though I wou'd deny bim, I con he 
ſhou'd not card worth a iv Dahlen. © oat 1 Owen 
Wig B15 1 ie: att COL : ft | 


| KI un Waka, with Teickty, Mrs. Brauer, Jodirhy! and ; 


lr. rain. Come, your Works, your Works; they | ſhall kavert the 
| App obation of Mrs. Pleaſance. 


rich. No Pork OR 12 — dul the e the + ſings 1 
a «4. Tl try wy Skill: ker - . us. 5 5 55 


Md | 


r SONG Aber the ITAL A. N « 


. Fu @ diſmal Cypreſs hing, "EY 
Damon cry d, all pale and oY 93 
Kind is Death chad. ends my Pan, | , 
' But cruel She I led in 8 0 1 
91 The Moſſy Fountain 
Murmur my Trouble, : BD, 
0 And hollow Mountains —_ - \ pt 
o y Groans redouble : — \ 
Every Nymph mourns 5 
Thus while I lang ui ſu; 
; . She only ſcorns me, + A'S F 8 211 A... 
n A ho caus'd my Aoguiſu. 1 * £108: 3% a ba: en 
TS 1 No Love returning me, but al hp dying 7 
| By a diſmal Cypreſs lying, : 
Like a 5 3 5 ſurig 5 dying 
1 Kinds Death thas ends m Fan, 1 
: But . T in 345 „ 


Pleaſ. By theſe languiſhing Egegyandithole Simagres of yours, we 
are given to underſtand, Sir, you have a Miſtreſs in this Company 
Come, make a free Diſcovery which el em your OT is to Charm ; 
and put the other out of Pain. * 
rick, No doubt tWas meant to Mrs, Brainfek. | 
Mrs. Brain. We Wives are deſpicable Creatures; ; we know i, 
Madam, when a Miſtreſs is in Preſenc. 
Pleaſ. Why this Ceremony betwixt vou? "Tin a likely proper 
Fellows and 6 as he „ a . ile of Ps ines. 
4 | Mrs. Brain. 


„ MW 2 „ ET 
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Mes. Brain. Twere a Work of Charity to convert a. fair Jn 
Schiſmatick, like you, if twere but to gain you to a better Opinion, 
of the Goveriment. ere 01, 4 Wr | 
Pleaſ. If I am not. miſtaken in ou two, he has Works x Charity 
enough upon his Hands already; but tis a willing Soul, IE warrant 
hig, eager upon the Quarry, and as ſharp as a Governoùr of Covenr- 
Garden. | : 7 100 
mood. Sure this is not the Phraſe of your Family: 1 thou t to 
have found a ſagtified Siſter ; but I ſuſpect now, Madam, chat if your 
Mother kept a Penſion in your Father's Time, chere might be ſome 
Cent leman Lodger in the Houſe; for I humbiy conceive, you are of 
the Half. ſtrain at leaſt. 2 ans oo AT ER 
Pleaſ. For all the Rudeneſs of your Langnage, I am reſol d to 
know upon what Voyage you are bound: you Prixateer of Love, you 
Argier's Man, that Cruſe up and down far. Prize in the Sieg lu. Moth 
' which of the Veſſels wou d you ſnap now? ) OI 
n We ap beck under Gale Canyons Madam; aol ove NS 
Uusband. nr inn IS £7 51008 ar oh 
Pleaſ. Nay, for your part, you are notably guarded, 1 confeſs; but 
| . Keepers have their Rocks, as well as Gameſters-: but they only ven- 
wy under em, *till they pick up a Sum, and then puſh for themt- 
elves. | | e 18 
Mood. (Aſide.) A Plague of her Suſpicions; they'l ruine me on 
„„ | N | 
Pleaſ. So; let hut little 24inx go proud, and the Dogs in Covent- 
Carden have her in the Wind immediately: all put ſue the Scent. 
FTricł Not to a Boarding houſe I hope! 13 
Plaaſ. If they were wiſe, they wou'd rather go to a Brothel-houſe ; 
for there moſt. Miſtreſſes have left behind em their Maiden- heads, of 
bleſſed Memory: and thoſe which would not go off in that Market, 
are carry'd about by Bauds, and ſold at Doors, like ſtale Fleſh in 
Baskets. Then, for your Honeſty, or re as you call it, to your 
Keepers, your kept Miſtreſs is originally a Punk; and let the Cat be 
chang'd into a Lady never ſo formally, ſhe ſtill retains her natural 
Property dC Minn Rt: ee, e 
Mrs. Brain. You are very ſharp upon the Miſtreſſes; but I hope 
Fenin . . 
> Pleaf. Yes, as much as your Husbands do, after the firſt Month of 
F Marriage; but you requite their Negligence in Houſhold- duties, by 
. making them Husbands of the firſt Head, e're the Lear be over... 
Wood. (Aſide) She has me there too 
| Pleaſ. And, as for you, young Gallant,” 8 ©. 
t, A ood. Hold, I beſeech you, à Truce fox me. 
k . Plea. In troth I pity you, for you have undertaken a mol difficult 
r Task, ta cozen two Women, who are to Babies in their Art, if you 
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1 Dann 0 BY 
5 it abont, you perforin' u meg ele that cheated the voy | 
ot 


Weed. Lodkes, I am ny this ſhou'd happen to you for my Sake; * 


ſhe's in a ragin ou ſte tis beſt withdrawing, till the wie 
wo ole. wen for : = 


Trick. Fl take ſhelter in my Chamber, —— whither, T hope, 
he'll have the Grace to follow me. ez 5 
Mrs: Brain. And now! I think on't,T haye ſome Letters to diſpatch. 

CEx. Trick. and Mrs. Brain. ſeverely. 
plaaſ. Now, good Jobn among the Maids, how mean you to beſtow 


time? Away, to your Study I adviſe inyoke our Muſes 
Id make Madrs igalsupo pon Abſence. you, If 


Word. I won jy to China, or 7apen, to be rid of that person 
Clack of yours. Farewel, thou Legion of Tongues in one Woman. 


Pleaſ. Will you not ſtay, Sir? it may be I have a little Buſſ neſs 
with you. 


Wed. Ves the ſecond Part of the ſame Tune! Strike by your ſelf, . 
ſweet Larm ; you're true Bell mettal, I warrant ou. {Exit 
Pleaſ. This Spightfulneſs of mine will be my Ruine: To rail them 


olf, was well enough; but to talk him away too! O "_— Tongue! 
chou wert given or a Curſe to all our Sex! 9 


Enter Judith. 


Jad. Madam, your Mother wou'd ſpeak with - 
Pleaſ. I will not come; I'm mad I think: I come NT : 
wal I'll go in, and vent my Paſſion, by railing at them, and him 


Exit. 
974 You may enter in Safety, Sir, the Enemy march d off. 
| Reemer Woodall . 


Mood. Nothing, but the Love! bear th Miſtreſs ** * me in 
the Houſe with ſuch a Fury. When will the bright Nymph appear ? 

Jud. Immediately : I hear her . | 

Wood, That I con'd find her coming, Judith ! 


Enter A. Brainſick. 


You have made ine languiſh in Expettation, Madam. Was it l 
o you think; to be ſo near a Happineſs, with violent Deſtres, and to 
delay d: 
Mrs. "Brain. Is it nothing, do you think, for a Woman of Honour, 
to overcome the Tyes of Vertue and Reputation; to do that for you, 


which I „ I ore never have ventut d for the Sake of any 
Man ? | Woed. 


2 
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mood. But, my Comfort is, that Love has overcome. Vonr Ho- 


nour is, in other Words, but your good Repute; and tis my Part to 


take care of that: for the Fountain of a Woman's Honour is in the 


Lover, as that of the Subject is in the King. We 

Mrs. Brain. You had concluded well, If you had been my Huſ- 
band: you know where our Subjection lies. | i 

mood. But cannot I be yours, without a Prieſt ? They were cunnin 
people, doubtleſs, who began that Trade; to have a double Han 
upon us, for two Worlds: that no Pleaſure here, or hereafter 
ſnou'd be had, without a Bribe to them. A ork 

Mrs. Brain. Well, Pm reſolv'd, I'll read, againſt the next time I 
ſee you; for the Truth is, I am not very well-prepar'd with Argu- 
ments for Marriage; mean-while, farewel. "0 4 

Wood. I ſtand corrected; you have reaſon indeed to go, if I can 
uſe my Time no better: We'll withdraw, if you, pleaſe, and diſpute 
7777 . 
Mrs. Brain. perhaps, I meant not ſo. 125 4 
WE rg I underſtand your Meaning at your Eyes. You'l watch 

uaith? _ 85 CO | | 

Mrs. Brain. Nay, if that were all, I expe& not my Husband till 
to Morrow: The Truth is, he's ſo odly bumour'd, that, if I were 
OS, it wou'd half juſtify a Woman : He's ſuch a kind of 

an. ed nn 4s 0 : N ; a 

Wood. Or, if he be not, we'll make him ſuch a kind of Man. 


Mrs. Hrain. So Fantaſtical, ſo Muſical, his Talk all Rapture, and 


half Nonſence: Like a Clock ont of Order, ſet him a going, and 


he ſtrikes eternally. . Beſides, he thinks me ſuch a Fool, that I cop d 


half reſolve to revenge my ſelf, in Juſtification of my Wit. . 
Mood. Come, come, no half Reſolutions amongſt Lovers; I'll hea 
no more of him, till I have reveng'd you fully. Go out, and watch, 
/ OT 

Mrs. Brain. Yet, I cou'd ſay, in my Defence, that my Friends 

Married me to him againſt my Will. {ans OOO og 
Mood. Then let us put your Friends too, into the Quarrel : it ſhall 

80 hard, but 111 give you a Revenge for then. 


Eger Judith again, haſtily.  _ . 


1 S eqs f? ity 4 ; 
Rinn dd i 

Mrs. Brain. Can ſt thou not ſpeak? haſt thou ſeen a Ghoſt 
As I live, ſhe ſigus Horns? that muſt be for my Husband: He's re- 
turn'd. 1 Jah Jooks ghaſtly, and ſigns Horns. 
Jad. I wou'd have told you ſo, if I cot'd have Tpoken Bt fear. 


pr 


M's, Brain, Hark, a Knocking! what ſhall we do? - [Knocking] 


* 


There's no dally ing in this Caſe Do you muſt not be found, that's 


certain; 
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certain; but Judith hath a Chamber within mine; haſte quickly 

thither; 11] ſecure the reſt. A 5: i 
Jud. Follow me, Sir. bk, [Ex. Woodall, Judith, 


Knocksng Hain. S he opens : Enter Brainſick. 


Brain. What's the Matter Gentlewoman ? Am I excluded from my 
own Fortreſs ; and by the Way of Barricado? Am I to dance Atten- 
dance at the Door, as if I were ſome baſe Plebeian Groom? Il 
have you know, that when my Foot aſſaults, the Lightning and the 
Thunder are not ſo terrible as Strokes: Braſen Gates ſhall tremble, 
and Bolts of Adamant diſmount from off their Hinges, to admit me. 
| Mrs. Brain. Who wou'd have thought that none Dear wou d have 
come ſo ſoon? I was e en lying down on my Bed, and dreaming of 
him: Tum a' me, and buſs, poor Dear; piddee buſs. 

Brain. I nauſeat theſe fooliſh Feats of Loye. a . 

Mrs. Brain. Nay, but why ſhou'd you be ſo fretful now ? and knows 
I doat on him; to leave a poor Dear ſo long without him, and then 
come Home in an angry Humour! Indeed III ky. 

Brain. Prithee leave thy fulſom Fondneſs; I have ſurfeited on 
Conjugal Embraces. 

Mrs. Zrain. I thought ſo; ſome little Huſwife has bewitch'd him 
from me: I was a little Fool, ſo I was, to leave a Dear behind at 
Barnet, when I knew the Women wou'd run mad for him. 

Brain. I have a luſcious Air forming, like a Pallas, in my Brain-pan 
and now thou com'ſt a croſs my Fancy, to diſturb the rich Idea's, 
with the yellow Jaundies of thy Jealouſy. ( Noiſe within.) 
Hark, what Noiſe is that within, about Judith's Bed? „ 

Mrs. Brain. I believe, Dear, ſhe's making it. Wou d the Fool 
wou d go. | NN 
Brain. Hark, again | | 5 
' Mrs. Brain. (Aſide) 1 have a diſmal Apprehenſion in my Head, that 
He's giving my Maid a Caſt of his Office, in my Stead. O, how it 
ſtings me ! | (Woodall ſneezes.) 

rain. I'll enter, and find the Reaſon of this Tumult. 

Mrs. Brain, (holding him. } Not for the World : there may be a 
Thief there: and ſhou'd I put *none Dear in Danger of his Life ?— — 
What ſhall I do ? betwixt the Jealouſy of my Love, and Fear of this 
Fool, I am diſtracted: I muſt not venture em together, what e're 
comes ont. Why, Judith, I ſay! Come forth, Damſel. 

Wood. (wit hin.) The Danger's over: I may come out ſafely, 

ud. (wit hin.) Are you mad? you ſha'not. © 2 
rs. Brain. (Aſide.) So, now I'm ruin d unayoidably. 

Brain. Who eite thou art, I have pronounc'd thy Doom; the 
dreadful Srainſick bares his brawny Arm in tearing Terrour; kneeling 
Queens in vain ſhou d beg thy Being. Sa, fa, there Mrs. 
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Mrs. Brain. (Aſide.) Tho' I believe he dares not venture in; yet I 
muſt not put it to the Tryal. Why Judith, come out, come out, 
Huſwife. | - 8 1 , 
N Enter Judith trembling. 
What Villain have you hid within? f 
Jud. O Lord, Madam, what ſhall I ay? ? | 5 
Mrs. Byain. How ſhou'd I know what you ſhou'd ſay ? Mr. Brain- 
fick has heard a Man's Voice within; if you know what he makes 
2 confeſs the Truth; I am almoſt dead with Fear, and he ſtands 
aking. | | 
| Brain Terrour, I! *tis Indignation ſhakes me. With this Sabre 
T'll dice him ſmall as Atoms; he ſhall be doom'd by the Judge, and 
damn'd upon the Gibbet. - 1 8 E 
Jud. (Kneeling.) My Maſter's ſo out- ragious, ſweet Madam, do 
| you intercede for me, and I'll tell you all in private.  (Whiſpers.) 
If Iſay it is a Thief, he'll call up help; I know not what o'th* ſudden 
to invent. | | 
| Mrs. Brain. Let me alone. And is this all? why wou'd ou 
not confeſs it before, Judith? When you know I am an indulgent . 
| Miſtreſs, _ (Laughs) | | e 
| Brain. What has ſhe confeſs'd? | 
Mrs. Brain. A venial Love Treſpaſs, Dear: *Tis a ſweet-heart of 
| hers, one that is to marry her ; and ſhe was unwilling I ſhou'd know 
| it, ſo ſhe hid him in her Chamber. | 
| 


Enter Aldo. 


Aldo. What's the Matter tro? what in Martial Poſture, Son 
Brainſich,? | | 3 
Jud. Pray, Father Aldo, do you beg my Pardon of my Maſter : I 
have commited a Fault; I have hidden a Gentleman in my Chamber, 
who is to marry me without his Friends Conſent, and therefore came 
in private to me. 5 
Ado. That thou ſhou dſt think to keep this ſecret |! why I know it 
as well as he that made the. CE Wk | 
Mrs. Brain. (Aſide.) Heav'n be prais d, for this Knower of all 
Things : Now will he lye three or four rapping Voluntiers, rather 
'than be thought ignorant in any Thing. at I 
Brain. Do you know his Friends, Father Aas .. 
Aldo. Know em! I think I do. His Mother was an Arch-Dea- 
con's Daughter; as honeſt a Woman as ever broke Bread: She and I 9 
have been Cater- Conſins in our Vouth: we have tumbled together ; 


BU between a Pair of Sheets, Ifaich n. _ 
| heck om =o oo 7 OE 
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Brain. An honeſt Woman, and yet youtwo have tumbled together | 
thoſe are inconſiſtent. ty . Hh OF S109 7. 
Aldo. No Matter for that. 25 r 
Mrs. Brain. He blunders; I muſt help him. I warrant twas be- 
fore Marriage, that you were ſo great. 3 
Aldo. Before George, and ſo it was: for ſhe had the prettieſt black 
Mole upon her left Ancle, it does me good to think on't! His Fa- 
ther was a Squire what d' you call him, of what do you call em Shire. 
What think you little Judith? do 1 know him now? 5 
Jud. I ſuppoſe you may be miſtaken: my Servants Father is a 
Knight of Hamſhire. . e | res > Jr pin 
Aldo. I mean of Hamſhire. But that I ſhou'd forget he was a 
Knight, when I got him Knighted at the King's coming in! Two 
fat Bucks, I am ſure, he ſent me. Wn | 
Brain. And what's his Name ? EO. LSU 
Aldo. Nay, for that, you muſt excuſe me: I muſt not diſcloſe lit. 
tle Jadith's Secrets. 1 „ 
Mrs. Brain. All this while the poor Gentleman is left in Pain: we 
mult let him out in ſecret; for I believe the young Fellow is fo baſh- 
ful, he wou'd not willingly be ſeen. ; 
Jud. The beſt way will be, for Father Aldo to lend me the Key of 
his Door, which opens to my Chamber; and ſo I can conyey him out. 
Ado. (Giving her the Key) Do ſo, Daughter. Not a word of my 
Familiafity with his Mother, to prevent Blood-ſhed bet wixt us; but 
I have her Name down in my Almanack, I warrant her. 
Jud. What, kiſs and tell, Father Aldo; kiſs and tell?! = 
Mrs, Brain. I'll go and paſs an Hour with Mrs. Trickzy. Exit. 


” Enter Limberham. 8 
Brain, What the luſty Lover Limberham ! FR | 
Ener Woodall at an other Door.. 8 


Aldo. O here's a Mounſieur, new come over, and a Feltow-Jodger 3 
I muſt endear you two to one another. - - 8 2 
Brain. Sir, tis my extream Ambition to be better known to you: 
you come out of the Country I adore, And how does the dear Bat- 
tiſt? J long for ſome of his new Compoſitions in the laſt Opera. A 
propo ! I have had the moſt happy Invention this Morning, and a Tune 
tronling in my Head; . I riſe immediately in my Night-Gown, and 
Slippers, down I put the Notes ſlap daſh, made Words to em like 
Lightning: and I warrant pou bang pi at the Circle in the Exening. 
Wood. All were complegt, Sir, if S. Andre wou d make Steps to em. 
Brain. Nay, Thanks to my Genius, that Cares over: you ſhall Tee, 
you ſhall ſee, But firſt the Air. (Sing,) Is t not very fine? Ha, 


0 


* 
* 


: The KIND. KE85 uk. = 
Limb. The Cloſe of itis the moſt ravilhibg 1 ever heard! 
Brain. I dwell not on your Commendations. What Py: you, Si ? 
(To Weed.) Is t not admirable? Do 1 into t? — 
mood. Moſt delicate Cadence ! * FOO EY Gn 
Brain, Gad, I think fo without Vanity  Battif ald 1 ive but one 
| Soul. But the Cloſe, the Cloſe (Sings i thrice gy 1 have "Words 
too upon the Air; but L am naturally fo baſhful?. as 
mood. Will yob oblige me, Sir? 
1 Brain, You might command me, Sir; 7 for 1 flog too eic 
ut - 
Limb, But you wou'd be entreated, 1000 ſays, Nolo, nolo, hols; three 
times, like any Biſnop, when your Mouth waters at the Dioceſs. | 
Brain. IJ have no Voice; but fince this Gentleman commands me, 
let the Words commend themſelves. ling. 
My Phillis 55 Charming * AV <2 
Limb. But why, of all Names, wou'd yon þ chi a Phillis ? There 
have been ſo many Phillis's in Songs, I thought there had not been 
another left, for Love or Money. | | ; 
Brain, If a Man ſhou'd liſten to a Fop ! (Sings) 
Ay Philli | 
Aldo. Before Gone, I am on Cother' Side: T think, as mo no 
Song, as no Phils, 
Brain. Yet again — My Phillis — (Sings * 5 
Limb. Pray, for my Sake, let it be your Cloris. 3 NR 
_ Brain. { Looking ſeornfully at him.) My Phillis. ay: 55 
Limb. You had as good call her your Succuba. 
Brain. Morbleau! will young t give me reg Tam a ful of Ae 
(Sings.) My Phillis - 
Limb. Nay,' 1 s Piillis 1 isa 1 100 Nan 
; Brain. Di al Now Iwil not fing, to bt you.” By ee 
youare not worthy of it. Well, Thave a Gentleman Ipo kunde Thave 
Courage, and make no incouſiderable Figure in the Word: yet J 
wou'd quit my Pretenſions to all theſe Nane than n Ld Author # 
this Sonnet, which your Rudeneſs hab Ttreyotably 10 | 
. Limb. Some fooliſh French pc ah ah nel PAPER ant you. FG Sy 
Brain. N 70 choſe! O Ignorance, in ſupreme PerfeQtion.,! he 
means a, ofſe 
8 Limb. Why, a kek. 3 let it be then 5 and" IKE ſhades for y your 
* = 
Bray t give to the Der il ſucha.Judge ; well, were 1 I be born a. 
gain, ond as ſoon be the Elephant, as a Wit; 8 's fs a Monſter 
in.this*Age of Malice. I con d burn my Sonnet out © cnof * 
200 on may ok ou Dor lahr with your ow .. 
Mood, His Friends wou d not ſuffer him: Vir. YU was of antes 
to burn His id. N þ bo Brain, 


iz NTT 


ſtrong for me. 
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Brain. Dear Sir, I'll not die ingrateful for your Approbation: 


; | (4 ide. to Hoodall) You ſee this Fellow ? he's an Aſs already; he has 


andſome Miſtreſs, and you ſhall make an Oxe of him, e re long. 
Wood. Say no more, it ſhall be done. 
Limb. Hark you Mr. Woodall ; this Fool Brainſick grows inſupport- 
able; he's a publick Nuſance; but I ſcorn to ſet my Wit againſt him 
he has a pretty Wife; I ſay no more, but if you do not graff him 
| Weed. A Word to the wiſe: ! ſhall conſider him, for your Sake. 
Limb. Pray do, Sir, conſider him much. 
Mood. Much is the Word. This Fewd makes well for me. [ Aſide. 
Brain.toWoed.1'll gige you the opportunity, and rid you of him. 
Come away little Limber ham; you and 1, and Father Mee, will take 
a Turn together in the Square. 
Aldo. We'll follow you immediately. 
Limb. Yes, We'll comeafter you, Buily Braak but! hope * 
will not draw upon us there. 
Brain. If you fear that, Niibo ſhall be left behind. 
Limb. Nay, nay leave but your Madrigal behind: draw not that 
upon us, and 'tis no Matter for your . Exit Brainſick. 


Enter Trickſy, and Mrs, Brainſck, with a Note for each. 


Word. (Aſide) Both together either of 'em apart, had been my 
Buſineſs: but I ſhall nere play well at this Three-hand Game. 

Limb. O, Pug, how have you been paſſing of your Time? 
Trick, 1 have been looking over the laſt Preſent of Orange Gloves 
vou made me; and methinks I do not like the Scent. ———— O Lord, 
Mr. Woodall, did you bring thoſe you wear from Paris A 

Mood. Mine are Roman, Madam. 

Tick. The Scent I love of all the World. pray let me ſee” em. 

Mrs. Brain. Nay, not both, good Mrs. Tricksy ; for I love that 
Scent as well as you. 

Wood. (Pulling em eff, and giving each one) I ſhall find two Dozen 
—_—_— Womens Gloves among my Trifles, if you pleaſe to accept 

les. 

Trick, Look to £5 we ſhall expect em. Now to put in my 
Billet dowx ! 

Mrs. rain. So, now I have the opportunity to thruſt in my Note. 

Trick, Here, Sir, take your Glove again ; the Perfume's too 


<-_ 


Mrs. & rain. Pra. take the other to't, though I ſhou'd have 


kept it for a Pawn. 
¶ Mr.. Brainſick's Note fall. out ; Lim. rakes ir * 
Limb. What have we here ? For Mr. POM. 


| Both Women. Hold, hold, Mr. Limberhaw. cm pa, it: 


Alas. | 


. 
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Aldo. Before George, Son Limberham you ſhall et it. 

Weed. By your Favour, Sir, he mult not. 

Trick. He'll know my Hand, and I am ruin d 

Mrs. Brain. Oh, my fortune! Mr. . eh fuffer your 
Secrets to be diſcover'd ? | 

Mood. It belongs to one of em, chat s certain. Mr. Limberham, 
I mult deſire you to reſtore this Letter ; tis from my Miſtreſs. 

Trick. The Devil's in him; will he Confeſs ? 

Wood. This Paper was ſent me from her this Morning; and I was 
ſo fond of it, that I left it in my Glove: if one of the Ladies had 
found it there, I ſhou d have been laugh d at moſt d 

Mrs. Brain. That's well come off! 

Lim. My Heart was at my Mouth, for fear it had been pug s- 
(Aſide) there 'tis again. Hold, hold; pray let me ſee't once 
more: a Miſtreſs, ſaid you ? 

Aldo. Yes, a Miſtreſs, Sir, I'll be his Voucher; he has a Miſtreſs, 
and a fair one too. 

Lim. Do you know it, Father Aldo? | 

Aldo. Know it ! I know the Match is as good as made already : Old 
IWoodall, and I, are all one. You, Son, were ſent for over on Purpoſe ; 
the Articles for her Joynture ; are all egen and a Friend of mine 
drew em. | 

Lim. Nay, If Father Aldo knows it, I am ſatisfy d. 

Aldo. But how came you by this Letter, Son Woodall ? kt me exa- 
mine you. 

Meod. Came by i it! (Pox, he has non- ar me!) Hom do you ſay 
I came by it, Father Aldo; 

Aldo. Why, there's it now. This Morning l met your Miſtreſs's 
Father, Mr. you know who——-——. — 

Mood. Mr. Who, Sir? | 

Ado. Nay, you ſhall excuſe me for that ; but weare intimate : his 
Name begins with ſome Vowel or Conſonant, no Matter which ; well, 
her Father gave me this very Numerical Ley; ſupe1 {crib' d, For 
Mr. Wood al. - 


Lim, Before George, and foi It is. 85 

Aldo. Carry me this Letter, quoth he, to your Son Moodall; tis 
from my Daughter ſuch a one, and then whiſper'd, me her Name. 

_ Weed. Let me fee ; I'll read it once again. 

Lim. What, are, you not acquainted with the Contents of it? 

Food. O, your true Lover will read you over a Letter, from his 
Miſtreſs, a thouſand Times. 

Trick, 1, Two thouſand, if he bei in the Humour. 

Weed. Two thouſand ! then it muſt be hers. * (Reads to himſelf. ) 
Away to your Chamber immediately, and I'll give my Fool the Slip— 
* Fool ! ! that may be either the Keeper, or the Husband ; but 

common- 


Y 
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commonly the Keeper'is the greater Humph ' without Subſcription ! 
it muſt be 7 ricksy. Father? Aldo, prithee rid me of this Coxcomb. 
Aldo. Come, don Limbetham, we let our Friend Brainſick walk too 
long alone: ſhall we lojlow him? We muſt make haſte for [ expect 
a whole Beavy of Whores, a Chamber-full of Temptation this After. 
noon: tis my Day of Audience. 
Limb. Mt. Moodall, we leave you here. you Remember ? at 
Exeunt Limber. Aldo. 
Wood. Let me alone. Ladies your Servant; have a little private 
Buſineſs with a Friend of mine. | | 
Mrs. brain, Meaning we — Well; Sir, your Servant: 
Tric Your Seryant, till we meet again. Eau _ 


T E-1] 


Mr. Woodall's Chamber. 
Mrs. Brainſick alone. 


Ars. Brain. - My Note hattaken, as I wiſh'd: he will be here tn. 
mediately. If I cou'd but reſolve to loſe no Time, out of Modeſty ; 
but "cis his Part to be violent, for both our Credits. Never ſo little 
Force and Ruffling, and a poor weak Woman is excus d. ( Neiſe.) 
Hark, I hear him coming. Ah me? the Steps beat double: he 
comes not alone: If it ſhoy'd be my Husband with him! where ſhall 
I hide my ſelf ? I ſee no other Place, but under his Bed; 1 muſt lie as 
filently, as my Fear will ſuffer me. Heav'n fend me ſafe again to my 
own Chamber. . i Nane _ the Bed. 


"Emer Woodall ind! Trickly. 


| 


Wd, Well Porta at the laſt i is favourable, ind now J00R are wy 
Priſoner. 

Trick, After a Quarter of an Hour, J ſuppoſe, 1 mall have 35 Li- 
berty upon eafie Terms. But 8 5 t us parley a little fiſt, 

Wood. Let it be upon the Bed then, pleaſe you to ſit? 5 

Trick No Matter where: T am never the nearer to your wicked 
Pur poſe. Hut you Men are commonly great Comedians in Love. mat - 
ters : therefore you muſt wear, in the firſt place 

Wood. Nay no Conditions; the Fortreſs is reduc d to e 5 
and you mnſt yield upon Diſcretion, or T e. if MA 

1 W to love any other Woman. wy 


a . 1 1 
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Waed. I kiſs the Book upon t. 3 TRE gs 
4 [Kiffes ber. Mrs. Brain: pinches him from underneath the Bed. 
Oh, are you at your Loye-tricks already? If you pinch me thus, I 
ſhall bite your Lip. 7 of 
Trick. I did not pinch you: but you are apt, I ſee, to take any 
Occaſion of gathering up more cloſe to me. Next, you ſhall not ſo 
much as look on Mrs. Brainfick. . s * 
od. Have you done? theſe Covenants are ſo tedious ! 
Trick. Nay, but ſwear then. . 
Mod. I do promiſe, I do ſwear, I do any Thing. [ Airs. Brain. runs 
4 Pin into him] Oh, the Devil! what do you mean to run Pins into 
me ? this is perfect Catter-wauling. . 
Trick, You fancy all this; I wou d not hurt you for the World. 
Come, you ſhall ſee how well I love you. Kiſſes him. Mrs. Brain · 
pricks her.] Oh! I think you have Needles growing in your Bed. 


UE [ Both riſe up. 
Mood. I'll fee what's the Matter in't. 5 
Saint. ( Within.) Mr. Weodal, where are you, verily? _. 
Wood. Pox verily her; tis my Landlady : here, hide your ſelf be- 
hind the Curtains, while I run to the Door to ſtop her Entry. 


Trirk, Neceſſity has no Law; I muſt be patient. 


[She gets into the Bed, and draws the Cloaths over ber. 

RY Emer Saintly. wy 

e Sam. In Sadneſs, Gentleman, I can hold no longer: I will not 5 

[ keep your wicked Counſel, how you were lock d up in the Cheſt ; for 7 

8 it hes heavy upon my Conſcience, and out it muſt, and ſhall. E 

7 5 You may tell, but who Il believe you? where's your Wit. 
2 nels 5 5 - : : / 

Win 
y q 
1 
2d 
t- | 
| _— e Congregation, thou Fezebe, and deliver d over to 

" atan. ; 3 HS NE BE a2 3 7 
pe Saint. My he Tea 
2 the Spoils of the Ungodly, to Cloath him; for it is a ; 
5 amongſt us, that a marti * | | 
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relieve a Brother. ue thou may ba atone this Difference betwirt 
us ; verily, thou maye 

vod. Now thou art tempting et in Well, if 1 had .not.the 
Gift of Continency, what might become of me? 

Saint The Means have. been offered thee, | and hong: haſt kicked 
with the Heel: Iwill go immediately to the Tabernacle of Mr. Lim. 
lerha, and diſcover wr; O thou Serpent, in thy crooked Paths. 

Gong. 

Wood. Hold, 00d Landlady, not ſo faſt ; let me * 8 con- 
ſider-on't.; I may molify, ſor Fleſh is frail. An Hour or two hence 
we will confer together upon the Premiſes, A abit 

Saint. Oh, on the ſudden, I feel my ſelf exceeding ſi ſi ick Oh l oh! 

Woed. Get you quickly to your Cloſer, and fall to your an,; 5 
this is no Place for fick Peoples Be gone, be gone. | 

Saint. Verily, I can go no farther. | 

Mood. But you ſhall, verily: I will thruſt you down ont of pure 
pity. 

Saint. Oh, my Eyes grow dim! my Heart qobs, and my Back a” 
keth hone will 1 lay me down and reſt me. 

' [Throws her ſelf ſuddenly down upon the Bed; - Trickſy rick 
and * Mrs. Brainſick riſes from under the Bed in a 
Frig 

Iro. So! here's a fine Buſineſs! my whole Seraglis up in Arms 
Saint. So, ſo; if Providence had not ſent me hither, what Folly 

had been this Day committed ? 

Trick Oh the Old Woman in the Oven! we both over-heard your 
Pious Documents: did we not, Mrs. HBrainſick? 

Mrs. Brain. Yes, we did over-hear her, and we will both teſtify 
againſt her. 

Mood. I have nothing to ſay for her. Nay, I told her her own; p 
you can both bear me witneſs. If a ſober: Man cannot be quiet in his 

own Chamber for her 
Trick. For, you know; Si when Mrs. Brainſ nd I over-heard 
her Coming, having been = ore acquainted with her wicked Pur- 
poſe, we both agreed to trap her in it. 

Mrs. Hrain. And now ſhe wou d ſcape her ſelf, by accuſing us! but 
let us both * to caſt an Infamy upon her Houle, and leave it. 
Saint. Sweet Mr. Waedal,, intercede tor me, or I ſhall be ruin'd. 
od. Well, fot once, I U be good - natur d, and try my Intereſt. 
Pray, Ladies, for my Sake, let this Buſineſs 80 nne 1 

Trick, Mrs. Brain. You, may command us. | 
bod. For, look you, the Offence was properly to my perſon; 
and Charity has taught me to forgive my Enemies. I hope, Miſtreſs 
Saintly, the will be a Warning to you, to.amend your Life: Iſpeak 


| 1 1 n e aha Wen e, of your Soul. 
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Saint. verily, Iwill conſider. 
Mood. Why, that's well ſaid.- (A.) Gad, and ſo muſt I 
too; for. my People is diſlatisfy'd, and my Government jn Danger 


but. his is no Place for Meditation, aten L wait on * e 


| | | 8 
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"act Iv. SCENE 12. 


* 


V Aldo, Gealiiry 3 
Aldo. Tſpatch, Geeffery, diſpatch : the out-lying Punks will be 
upon us, ere I am in Readineſs to give Audience. Is 
the Office well provided? | 
” Geoff... The Stores are very low, Sir: ſome Doily Petticoats, and 
Mamo's we have; and half a Dozen Pair of lac'd Shooes, bought 
from Court at ſecond hand. 
Aldo. Before George, there's not enough to rig out a Mourniral of 
Whores: they'l think me grown a meer Curmudgeon. Mercy on me, 
N * this glorious Trade be carri d on, with ſuch a miſerable 
Stoc , 
. Geoff. I hear a Coach already ſtopping at the Door. _ 
Ade, Well, ſomewhat in Ornament for the Body, ſomewhat in 
Counſel for the Mind ; one T hing mult help out another, in 1 bad _ 
World: Mp 6: muſt po on. * © | 


5:3 
| Us z 
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"* nter Mrs. Overdon, and hob Daughter Pry." 


, A 
a * 14: 


"ME On. Ask Bleſſing, Pr : he's the beſt Father you 1 had: 
Ade, Bleſs thee, and make thee a ſubſtantia}, thriving Whore. 
Have your Mather in your, Eye, Pru ; tis good to follow good Ex- 
n le; : How old are you, Pru? hold up your Head, Child. . 
Pru. Going 9 o' my Sixteen, Father Aldo.” © © 21 
Aldo. And you haye been initiated but theſe two Wenne; Loſs of 
Time, Loſs of precions Time. Mrs. Overdon, 1228 much have Jeu 
mae of ra, ce the has been Man's Meat = . | 
Mrs. Over. A very ſmall Matter, by my Troth; oüſdering the 
1 Charge have been 7 in her Education: poor Pru was born under. 
1 unlucky Planet 3 1 4 1 of a Cvach for her. Her firſt Maiden- 
ea Bo obphrme in bur ſittle; the weather-beaten' old Koight'rhat 
bought her of me, beat down the Price ſo low; 1 held her at an 
hundred Guinies, and he bid Ten; and higher chan Thirty he wou d 


Nat riſe. 
F 2 | Aldo. 
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Ado. A Pox of his unlucky Handfel : he can but fumble, and will 
not pay neither. OS 

Pru. Hang him; I cou'd never endure him, Father: he's the fil. 
thi'ſt old Goat; and then he comes every Day to our Houſe, and eats 
out his thirty Guinies ; and at three Months end, he threw me off, 

Mrs. Over. And ſince then, the poor Child has dwindled, and 
dwindled away: her next Maiden-head brought me but Ten ; and 
from Ten ſhe fell to Five; and at laſt to a ſingle Guiney : ſhe has no 
Luck to Keeping ; they all leave her, the more my Sorrow. 

Aldo. We muſt get her a Husband then in the City; they bite 
rarely at a ſtale Whore o'this End o'th' Town, new furbuſt'd up in 
a taudry Manto. Ys | 

Mrs. Over. No: pray let her try her Fortune a little longer in the 
World firſt: by my Troth, I ſhou'd be loth to be at all this Coſt, in her 
French, and her Singing, to have her thrown away upon a Husband. 
Aldo. Before George, there can come no good of your Swearing, 
Mrs. Overdon : Say your Prayers, Pru, and go duly to Church o' Sun- 
days, you'l thrive the better all the Week. Come, have a good Heart, 
Child; I'll keep thee my ſelf: thou ſhalt do my little Buſineſs ; and 
III find thee an able young Fellow to do thine. 


Enter Mrs. Pad. 


Daughter, Pad; you are welcome: what, you have perform'd the 
laſt Chriſtian Office to your Keeper; I ſaw you follow him up the 
heav Tal to Tyburn. Have you had never a Buſineſs ſince his 
Death? - | 

Mrs. Pad. No indeed, Father ; never ſince Execution-day : the 
Night before, we lay together moſt lovingly in Newgate - and the 
next Morning he lift up his Eyes, and prepar'd his Soul with a Pray- 
er, while one might tell Twenty; and then mounted the Cart as 
merrily, as if he had been mag for a Purſe. 

Aldo. You are a ſorrowful Widow, Daughter Pad,; but Il take 
Care of you: Geeffery, ſee her rigg'd out immediately for a new Voy- 
age: Look in Figure 9. in the upper Drawer, and give her out the 
Flower'd Juſtacorpi, with the Petticoat belonging tobt. 

Mrs. Pad. Cou d you not * to peeve me, Father ? | 

Aldo. Let me ſee! let me ſee! Before George, I have it, and it 
comes as pat too! Go me to the very Judg who ſate upon him; tis 
an amorous, impotent, old Magiſtrate, and keeps admirably :-I ſaw 
kim leer upon you from the Bench: he'll tell you what's ſweeter than 
Strawberries and Cream, before you part. 


. * 1 
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b Enter Mrs. Termagant. 
Mrs. Term. O Father I think I ſhall go mad. : 
Aldo. You are of the violenteſt Temper, Daughter Termag ant; 

when had you a Buſineſs laſt? 

Mrs. Term. The laſt I had was with young Cafer, that Son of a 
Whore Gameſter : he hrought me to Taverns, to draw in young 
Cullies, while he bub d em at Play: and when he had pick d up a 
conſiderable Sum, and ſhou d divide, the Cheating Dog wou'd fink 
my Share, and ſwear, Dam him, he wen nothing. 

Aldo. Unconſcionable Villain, to cozen you in your own Calling! 

Mrs. Term. When he loſes upon the Square, he comes home Zounding 
and Blooding ; firſt beats me unmercifully, and then ſqueezes me to 
the laſt Penny: he has us'd me ſo, that Gad forgive me, I cou d al- 
moſt forſwear my Trade : the Rogue ſtarves me too : he made me 
keep Lent laſt Year till Fhitſontide, and out-<fac'd me with Oaths, it 
was but Eafter. And what mads me moſt, I carry a Baſtard of the 
Rogues in my Belly: and now he turns me off, and will not own it. 
Mrs. Over. Lord, how it quobs you are half a Year gone, Ma- 
dam : [Laying her Hand on her Bel. 

Mrs. Term. I feel the young Raſchal kicking already, like his Fa- 
ther. —Oh, there's an Elbow thruſting out: I think in my Conſci- 
ence he's Palming and Tropping in my Belly: and- practiſing for a 
Livelihood before he comes into the World. 3 
Aldo. Geeffrey, ſet her down in the Regiſter that I may provide 
her a Mid-wife, and a Dry and Wet Nurſe : when you are up again, 
as Heav'n ſend you a good Hour, We'll pay him off at Law, I'faith. 
You have him under black and white, I hope. , _ 

Mrs. Term. Yes, I have a Note under his Hand for 200. 

Aldo. A Note under's Hand! that's a Chip in Porridge ; tis juſt 
nothing. Look, Gtofyty, to the Figure 12. for 01d'Half-ſkirts for 
Child-bed Linne. | FRI. ION 

; Enter Mrs. Hacknexdx. 
Mrs. Hack, O; Madam Termagant, are you here! Ju 
Aldo. Why, what's the Matter, Dough ter 5 2 A. 

Hack. She has violated the Law of Nations; for Yelterday ſne in- 
veigled my own natural Culy from me, a marri'd Lord, and made 
him falſe to my Bed, Father. [OT ORG NE 

Term. Come, you are an illiterate Whore : He's my Lord now ; 
and, though you call him Fool, tis well known he's a Critick, Gentle- 
woman. You never read a Play in all your Life; and I gain d him by 
my Wit, and fo I Il keep him. * Fa | 

Hark. My{Comfort'is, I have had the beſt of him; he can take up 

80 more, till his Father dies: and fo, much Good may do you wit 

my Cady, and my Clap into the Bargain. —= 


— 
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Aldo. Then there's a Father for your Child, my Lord's Son and 
Heir by Mr. Caſter; but hencefor ward, to preſerve Peace betwixt you, 
I ordain, Fac yon: ſhall ÞIY, no more in my Daughter Hackney's Quar- 


ters: you ſhall have the City, from afar pg to 7 emple-Bar, 
and ſhe ſnhall have to Covent · Garden downwards: At the play-honſes, 
ſhe ſhall ply the Boxeq,; becauſe ſhe has the better Face; and you ſhall 
have the Vit, becauſe. you can pcattle beſt out of a Vixer. Mal. 

Mrs. Pad. Then all Friends, and Confederates ; Now let's have 
Father —_ s Delight, and ſo Adjourn.the Houſe. | + 

Aldo. Well ſaid, Daughter: lift up your Voices, and ſi ing like 
| Nj ighting ales, you Tory Roxy Jades. Courage, 1 ſay, as long as the 
merry Pence e hold outs: you ſhall none of you die in Shoreditch. | 


FI 4 1 . 
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aan en <1 : 4 Torn "Ewa Woodall 


A — Boys a ly | here be comes that will 1 you all! 
doyyn, you little Jades and worſhip him; 'tis the Genius of Whoring. 

Mood. And down went Chairs and Table, and out weut every Can- 
dle. Ho, brave old Patriarch in the middle of the Church Militant ! 
Whores of all Sorts; Forkers and Ruine. taild; now come I gingling 
in with my Bells, and fly at the whole Covey. | 
1 Tv 4 A hey, a hey, Boys, the Town's thy own; burn, raviſh, and 

/ ̃ ̃ L 

Woed. We'll have a:Night owt. - like Alexander, when he burnt 
Perſepolis ; 1675 tue, tue 5 3 point de quartier. 

[Er rum in amongſt em, and they ſeattle about the . 


Ban, Saintly, Pleaſance,, Judith, with Broom-ſticks. 


9 What, in the midſt of Sodom ! O hn ewd young Man ! My 
Indignation boils over againſt theſe Harldts: and thus] ſweep em 
Wy out my Family. 

Pleaſ. Down with the ele bia, downs 7 ren k 

Ad.. O ſpire my une Mrs. JOE weet Mrs. Pleaſanc, | 
_ ſpare my Fleſh and Bl 

Hood. Keep the Door open, and help to bee as er a. 
ther: there's no Pity to be expected. 2 71 

| * e run out, > rye d i we 
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wood. Tis impoſſble- III not believe it. 

Aldo. Friend of mine met his Old Man Gila, this very Morn- 
10g, in queſt- of me; and Giles re him, en IS ware in 
this very Street. n 3; 

Weed. In this very Street e — he that? 

Aldo, He dogg d him to the Corner of it: and . my Son 3 'd 
back, and thieaten d him. But Ii find out e and then I'll make 
ſuch an Example of my Reprobate Exit Nido. 
Mood. If Giles be diſcover'd, I am undone ! J Why, Geeſe where 
are yon, n Hey, hey! ere ane —_ | 

Enter Gervaſe. _ - 

n. n to that betray ing Raſcal Giles, a Rogue: Es wou'd 
take Vader his Bargain out of his Hands, and under-ſell him: .Com- 
mand him ſtrictly to mew himſelf up in his Lodgings, till farther. Or- 
ders: and in caſe he be refractory, let him know, I have not forgot to 


kick and cudgel. That Memento wou d do well for you too, Sirtah. 


Ger. Thank your Worſhip, you have always been ere W * 
Hands to me. 
Mood. And you have richly deſerv'd it. 
Ger. I will not ſay who has better deſerv'd it, of my old Maſter, 
Weed. Away, old Epictetas, about your Bulinels, and leave your 
muſty Morals, or I ſhall 
Ger. Nay, Iwon't forfeit my own wiſdom ſo far, as to luffer Ee. 
Reſt you _ III 0 my beſt, and Wen many Wr | lt 


Enter Saintly. e _ 13 

Saint. verily, I haye waited till you were alone, and am come. to 
rebuke you, out of the Zeal of my Spirit. 

Hood. Tis the Spirit of Perſecution: Diocleſſan, and Julian the 
Apoſtate, were but Types of thee... Get thee heuce, thou. old Geneva 
Teſtament : thou art a Part of the Ceremonial] Law, and. * been 
aboliſh'd theſe twenty Years. 

Saint. All this is nothing, Sir; I am privy to your - Plots : e dil- 
cover em to Mtr. Limberbam, and make the Houſe to hot for vou. 

Aood, What, you can talk in the Language of the World, I ſee ! 

Saint. I can, I can, Sir 3 and the Language of the Fleſh and Devil 

8 if 8 provenn me 20, Deſpair : you muſty and ſhall be * 


. 22 e de very Ghoſt of Queen Dias i in the Ballad, SY 
Sint. Delay no Jonger, or- r 

Food, Or! you will not ſwear, I hope 2. 

SG Ter ba: but! Iwill; «ad that ſo b, that Mr. 2 
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| bans bel hear me. 
*. Vas N. an coulels,is a very Ceadfal ach ©. you fo © 
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1ye naturally before, as you are a Fanatick : if you can ſwear ſuch 
Rappers too, there's Hope of 705 3 yon may be a Woman of the 
World in Time. Well you ſhall be fatisfy'd to the utmoſt Farthing : 
to Night, and in your own Chamber. | 2 We WT, 

Saint. Or, expect to Morrow . | 

Wood. All ſhall be aton'd ere then. Go, provide the Bottle of 
Clary, the I eſtphalia Ham, and other Fortifications of Nature; we 
ſhall (ee what may be done: what, an old Woman muſt not be caſt 
away. CCC [ Chucks her. 

Saint. Then, verily, I am appeas 0. 

Mood. Nay, no relapſing into Verily ; that's in our Bargain. Look 
how ſhe weeps for Joy! Tis a good old Soul, I warrant her. 

Saint. You will not fail? N n | 
mood. Doſt thou think I have no Compaſſion for thy gray Hairs ? 
Away, away; our Love may be diſcover d: we muſt avoid Scandal; 
'tis thy own Maxim. ee Saintly. 

They are all now at Ombre; and Zrainſick's Maid has promis'd to 
ſend her Miſtreſs up. e | | 


LEY 


* 


Enter Pleaſance. 


That Fury here again 5 N 
Pleaſ. (Aſide) I'll conquer my proud Spirit, I'm reſolv'd on't 
and ſpeak kindly to him —— What, alone, Sir! If my Company be not 
troubleſome; or a tender young Creature, as I am, may ſafely truſt 
her = with a Man of ſuch Proweſs, in Love Affairs lt won- 
not be. | | | N 
Wood. So! there's one Broad- ſide already: I muſt ſhear off. [ Aſide. 
Pleaſ. What, you have been 8 and down here upon a 
cold Scent ; but, at laſt, you have hit it off, ix ſeems ! Now for a fair 
View at the Wife or Miſtreſs! up the Wind, and away with it: Heigh 
Jonler ! —— I think T am bewitch'd, I cannot hold. | 
Mood. Your Servant, your Servant, Madam: I am in a little haſte, 
at preſent. | [Going. 
Pleaſ. Pray refolye me firſt, for which of em you lie in Ambuſh : 
for, methinks you have the Meen of a Spider in her Den: Come, I 
know the Web is ſpread, and, who ever comes, Sir Cranien ſtands 
ready to dart out, hale her in, and ſhed his Venen. 
Wood. (Aide) But ſuch a terrible Waſp, as ſhe, will ſpoil the 
Snare, If I durſt tell her ſo. ES of 
Pleaf. Tis unconſcionably done of me, to debar you the Freedom 
and Cixilities of the Houſe. Alas, poor Gentleman! to take aLodg- 
ing at fo dear a rate, and not to have the Benefit of his Bargain! 
Miſchief on me, what needed I have ſaid that? Tee. 
| Wh The Dialogue will go no farther: Farewel, gentle, — 
Yo th | . | | 3 
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 Pleaſ. Pray ſtay a little; I'll not leave you thus. "> 

Yaed. I know it; and therefore mean to leave you feſt. 

Pleaſ. O, I find it now; you are going to ſet up your Bills, like a 
Love-Mountebank, for the ſpeedy Cure of diſtreſſed Widows, old 
1 and languiſhing Maids in the Green Sickneſs: a Soveraign 
Re 

Wok. That laſt, for Maids, wou'd be tend away : few of your 
Age are qualif / d for the Medicine. What the Devil wou d you be 
at, Madam? 

Pleaſ. I am in the Humour of giving you good Counſel The Wife 
can afford you but the Leavings of a Fop; and toa witty Man, as you 
think ur ſelf, that's nauſeous :' The Miſtreſs has fed upon a Fool ſo 
long, ſhe's Carrion too, and Common into the Bargain. Wou'd you 
beat a Ground for Game in the 1 when my Lord Mayor S 
Pack had been before you in the Morning ? 

Wood. I had rather fit five Hours at one of his greakie Feals than 
hear you talk. 

Pleaſ. Your two Miſtreſſes keep both Shop and Ware. houſe; and 
what they cannot put off, ia Groſs, to the Keeper and the Husband, 
—. * by Retail to the next Chance-cuſtomer. Come, are you 
edify 

Mood. I'm conſidering how to thank you for your Homily : and 
to make a ſober Application of it, you may have ſome laudable de · 
ſign your ſelf in this Advice. 

27 Meaning, ſome ſecret Iaclination to that amiable Perſon of 
yours? 

Wood. 1 ne I am vain enough to hope it: for why ſhou'd 
you remove the two Diſhes, but to make me fall more W on 
the third? 

Pleaſ. Perhaps, indeed, in the way Te eee 

Moad. Paw, paw that word Herorr has almoſt turn d my Sto- 
mach: It Carries a villanous Interpretation of Matrimony along with 
it, But, in a civil way I cou'd be content to deal with you, as the 
Church does with the Heads of your Fanaticks, offer you a luſty Be- 
nefice to ſtop your Mouth; if fry mien and nee more 
worth, will win you. : 1 
| Pleaſ, Out upon thee! fifty Guinies ! Doſt thou think PI ſell my 

ſelf? and at Play-houſe Price tooꝰ Whemever I go, I go altogether : 
no cutting from the whole Piece; he who has me, ſhall have the fag 
End with the reſt, I warrant him. Be ſatisfy d, thy Sheers ſhall-never 
enter into-my Cloth. But look to ny fait, thou Impugetst 3 
ger: Ulbbe reveng d; 1 will. [EA. 

; Word: The Maid will give Warning; hatt my Camifbrt  fop ſhe 
is brib'd on my Side. I have another kind of Loveto this Girl, than 


/ to * of the other two; but a Fanatick' $ Daughter, and the 
„ 8 Nooſe 
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Nooſe of Matrimony, are ſuch intolerable 1 9 0, here ſhe 
ce, who: 171 fell bender cheap. Enn | 


+ Enter Mrs. Brainfck: 


Mrs. . How now, Sir ? what [mpudence i is this of yours, to 
approach my Lodgings ? 

A vod. You lately honour'd mine: and tis the Part ofa well-bred 
Man to return your Viſit. 

Mrs. Bra. If I cou'd have imagin'd how baſe a Fellow you had 
been, you ſhou'd not then have been troubled with my Company. 

Wood. How cou'd I gueſs, that you intended me the Fayour, with- 
out firſt acquainting me ? 

Mrs. Bra. Cou'd I do it, ungrateful as you are, with more Obli- 
gation to you, or more hazard to my ſelf, than by putting my Note 
into your Glove ? 

Mood. Was it yours then? I believ'd it came from Mrs. 7. ricksy: 
Mrs. Bra. You wiſh'd it ſo ; which made you ſo eaſily believe it, 
J heard the pleaſant Dialogue betwixt you. 

Wood. I am glad you did : for you cou'd not but obſerve, with 
how much Care avoided all Occaſions of railing at you; to which 
the urg'd me, like a malicious Woman, as ſhe was. 

Mrs. Bra. By the ſame Token, you vow'd and ſwore never r to look 
on Mrs. Brainſick. 

Mood. But I had my mental Reſervations in a readinels. T had 
vow'd Fidelity to y ou before; and there went my ſecond Oath, i faith: 
it vaniſſid i in a Twinkling, and never gnaw'd my Conſcience | in the 
leaſt. 211 
Mrs. Bra. Well, 1 ſhall never heartily forgive you. 

Jud. (Within) Mr. Brainſick;, Mr. Brainſick,, what do you mean, 
to make my Lady loſe her — thus? Pray come back, and take 
up her Cards again: 

Mrs. Bra. My Husband, as I live! Well, for -allmy quarrel to you, 
{te immediately i into that little dark Cloſet: tis for my TO Oc- 
caſions; there's no Lock, but he will not ſtay. Te 
| Hud. Thus am 1 ever Tantaliz'd.; ? = 416i 4 __ in. 

ieee BY un Na edu ent 

ene *q ON 2 Mot] 1 mer Brainfick. 1 00. a une 

» Malt. 21-4 /{ 3913 M031 ien. 

"Dei What, am Thadoms your Drudge ? J your Slave ? the Pro- 
perty of all your Pleaſures? Shall I, the Lord and Maſter of your 
Life. become ſubſervient ; and the Noble Name of Husband be diſ- 
hobout'd ? No „though all the Cards were Longs and Queens, and 
Indies to be grind by every Be 5b1e ym ee 
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Mrs. Bra. My Dear I am coming to do my Duty. I did but go up 
a lietle, (I whiſper'd you for what) and am returning immediately. 
Brain. Your Sex is but one Univerſal Ordure, a Nuſance, and In- 
cumbrance of that Majeſtick Creature, Man: yet I my ſelf am mor- 
tal too, Natare's Neceſſities have call'd me 4. ; produce you! Uten- 
oy 


ſil of Urine. 


Mrs. Brain. Tis not in the way, Child: you may go down into 
the Garden, 

Brain. The Veen is too far: though the way were pay'd with 
Pearls and Diamonds, every Step of mine is precious, as the March | 
of Monarchs. 

Mrs. Bra. Then my Steps which a are not ſo precious, ſhall be im- 
ploy d for you : 1']1 call up Judith. 

Brain. | will not dance IEEE. At the Prev yu Cloſet 
ſhall be honour'd. | 

Mrs. Bra. O Lord, Dear, tis not worthy to receive duch a Man 
as you are. | 

| Brain. Nature preſſes : Iamin haſte. 

Mrs. Bra. He muſt be diſcover'd, and I unavoidably undone' [ Aſide. 

LBrainſick goes to the Door, and rat meets 
| bim * She Reue out. 


Brain. Mounſieur woodall 4 | 

Mood. Sir, di gg make no WN or vou will ſpoil al. 5 

Brain. en 5 guoth a! what does he mean, in the Name of 
Wonder? 

Wood. (T aking hin aſide.) Hark you, Mr. Brainſs ck, is the Devil in 
you, that you, and your Wife come hither, to diſturb my Intrigue, 
which you your ſelf engag'd me in, with Mrs. Tricky, to revenge you 
on Limberham? Why, 1 had made an Appointment with her here; 
but, hearing Some-body come up, I retir'd into the Cloſet, hw 1 
was ſatisfy d 'twas not the Keeper. | 

Brain. But why this Intrigue in my Wife's Chamber ? 

Hood. Why, you turn my Brains, with talking to me of your 
Wife's Chamber! do you lye in common? the Wife and Husband, 
the Keeper and the Miſtreſs? * 

Nurs. Bra. Tam afraid they are quarrelling; pray Heay'n I get off. 

Brain. Once again, I am the Sultan of this Places Mr, Linverliges 
is the Aogol of the next Manſion.  - 

Mood. Though I am a stranger in the . tis impoſtible I wou d 
be ſo much miſtaken : I ſay, this is Limberham's Lodging 

Braip. You wou'd not venture a GEE ol ten _ that you 


are not-miſtaken !.  »- ©. ©: 781 6 D 3G 
Mood. Tis done: I'll lay you. Hou 1 al 0 u bebe. 1 


20 "Who made udge? i 9 | 72 3m? 2 
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mood. Who better than your Wife? She cannot be partial, be- 
cauſe ſhe knows not on which ſide you have laid. | 
Brain. Content, Come hither, Lady mine: whoſe Lodgings are 
theſe ? who is Lord, and Grand Seignior of em? 10 23 
Mrs. Brain. (Aſide) Oh, goes it there? — Why ſhou'd you ask me 
2 a 9 when every body of the Houſe can tell they are none 
ears! 


Brain. Now are you ſatisfy*d ? Children, and Fools, you know the 
Proverb. —— 2 
Mood. Pox on me; nothing but ſuch a poſitive Coxcomb as I am 
wou d have laid his Money upon ſuch odds; as if you did not know 
your own Lodgings better than I, at half a Days Warning! And that 
which vexes me more than the Loſs of my Money, is the Loſs of my 
Adventure! Exit. 
Brain. It ſhall be ſpent : we'll have a Treat with it. This is a Fool 
of the firſt Magnitude. 9-2 


Mrs. Brain. Let none Dear alone, to find a Fool out. 
| Enter Limberham. 


Lim. Bully Prainſick, Pug has ſent me to you on an Embaſſie, to 

bring you down to Cards again, ſhe's in her Mulligrubs already; 
ſhe'll never forgive you the laſt Yo! you won. Tis but loſing a little 
to her, out of Complaiſance, as they ſay, to a fair Lady: and what 
ere ſhe wins, I'll make up to you again in private. 

Brain. T wou'd not be that Slave you are, to enjoy the Treaſures 
of the Ea: the Poſſeſſion of Peru, and of Porozi, ſhou'd not buy 
me to the Bargain. | 12 

Lim. Will you leave your Perbole's, and come then? | 

Brain. No, for I have won a Wager, to be ſpent luxuriouſly at 
Longs ; with Pleaſance of the Party, and Termagant Tricksy; and 1 
will paſs, in Perſon, to the Preparation: Come Matrimony. 

Exeunt Brainſick, Mrs. Brain. 


Enter Saintly, and Pleaſance. 


Plaaſ. To him; I'll fecond you: now for Miſchief? 6 

Saine. Ariſe Mr. Limberham, ariſe; for Conſpiracies are hatch d 
againſt you, and a new Faux is preparing to blow up your Hap- 
pineſs. TE Fr: 0 ae of 

Lim. What's the matter, Landlady ? Prithee ſpeak, good honeſt 
Engliſh, and leave thy Canting. - END) 

Saint. Verily, thy Beloved is led aſtray, by the young Man 
Woedall, that Veſſel of Uncleanneſs : I beheld them communing toge- 
ther; ſhe feigned her ſelf ſick, and retired to her Tent ro _ . 

1 4 $4 | 5 5 en- hou » 
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den-houſe ; and 1 watch d her out· going, and behold he follow d 
her. 

Pleaſ. Do you ſtand onmov'd and hear all this ? 

Lim. Before George, | am Thunder-ſtruck ! 

Saint. Take to thee thy Reſolution, and ayenge thy ſelf. - 

Lim. But give, me leave to conſider firſt : a Man muft do nothing 
caſhly. | 

Pleal I cov'd tear out the Villains Eyes, for diſhonouring you, 
while you ſtand conſide ring, as you call } it. e You a Man, and ſuf- 
fer this? 

Lim. Yes, I am a Man; but 3 Man' $ but 3 Map, you'know ; Tam 
recollecting my ſelf, how theſe things can be, 

Saint, How can they be! I have heard 'em ; I have ſeen em. 

Lim, Heard em, and ſeen em! It may be 10; but yet I cannot 
enter into this ſame Buſineſs: I am amaz d, I muſt conſeſs; but 
the beſt is, I do not believe one Word ont. 

Seint. Make haſte, and thine own Eyes ſhall teſtify againſt her; 

Lim. Nay, if my own Eyes teſtify, it may be ſo. But tis 
impoſſible however; for I ami making a Settlement upon her, this 
very Da 

Plea. Look, and ſatisfy your ſelf, ere Jou make that Settlement 
on fo falſe a Creature. 

Lim. But yet, If I ſhov'd look; and not find her falſe, then 1 muſt 
caſt in another Hundred, to make her Satisfaction. 

Pleaj. Was ever ſuch a meek, Hen-hearted Creature? 

Saini. Verily, thou haſt not the Spirit of a Cock-Chicken. 

Lim. Before George, but I have the Spirit of a Lion, and I will 
tear her Limb from Limb if 1 cou'd believe it. 

Pleaſ. Love, Jealouſy, and Diſdain, how they torture me at once ! 
and this inſenſible Creature —— were I but in his place. (Zo him) 
Think, that this very Inſtant ſhe's yours no more: now, now ſhe's 
giving up her ſelf, with ſo much Violence of Love, that if Thunder 
roar'd, ſhe cou'd not hear it. 

Lim. I have been whetting all this while: they ſhall be fo taken in 
the Manner, that Mars and Venus ſhall be nothing to em 

Pleaſ. Make haſte 3 go on then. 

Lim. Les, I will go on; ——and yet my Mind miſgives me Plaguily. 

Saint. Again backſliding ! 

Pleaſ. Have you no ſenſe of Honour in you? 

Lim. Well, Honour is Honour, and I mult go: but 1 ſhall never 

get me ſuch another Pug again ! O, my Heart ! my poor tender Heart! 
tis 1 ROOT, with 7 $ Unkindneſs! 
[They drag him ont. 
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SCENE II. 


Woodall and Trickſy diſcover'd in the Car den. houſe. 
Enter Gervaſe to them. 


Ger. Make haſte,” and ſave your ſelf, Sir; the Enemie's at hand: 
I have diſcoyer'd him from the Corner, where you ſet me Sentry. 
Wood. Who is't ? 1 . A i | 
Ger. Who ſhou'd it be, but Limberham ? Arm'd with a two-hand 
Fox. O Lord, O Lord! * e | 
Trick, Enter quickly into the Still-houſe both of you, and leave me 
to him: there's a Spring Lock within, te open it when we are gone. 
Woo d. Well, I have won the Party and Revenge however: a Mi- 
nute longer, and J had won the Tour. ¶ They go in: She locks.the Door. 


Enter Limberham, with a great Sword. 


„ +4 
121i 


De Dilloyal gg. 0 0 0 
— _ Trick, What Humor's this? you're drunk it ſeems: go ſleep. 

Lim. Thou haſt robb'd me of my Repole for ever: I am like Aach- 
beth, after the Death of good King Duncan; methinks a Voice ſays to 
me, Sleep no more; Trickiy has murder*d Sleep. #5 4/7 
Trick Now I find it: you ate willing to ſave your Settlement, and 
are ſent by ſome of your wiſe Counſellors, to pick a quarrel with 
me. e Galle 0 { 

Lim. I have been your Cully above theſe ſeven Years ; but, at laſt * 
my Eyes are open d to your Witchcraft: and indulgent” Heav'n has 
taken care of my Preſervation ——— In ſhort, Madam, I have 
found you out; and to cut off Preambles, produce your Adul- 
teror, | Fu SOT Bel 

Trick. If T have any, you know him beſt : you are the only Ruin of 
my Reputation. But if I have diſhonour'd my Family for the Love of 
you, methinks you ſhou'd be the laſt Man to upbraid me with it. 

Lim. I am ſure you are of the Family of your abominable great 
Grandam Eve ; but produce the Man, or, by my Fathers Soul 

Trick, Still I am in the dak 


Lim. Yes, you have been in the dark ; I know it : 

you to light immediately. | En 
Trick, You are not jealous. 2 4 
Lim. No} I am too certain to be jealous : 


but I ſhall bring 
& 40380344 FF 


'y \ 


— 


but you have a Man 


here, that ſhall be nameleſs ; let me ſee him. 5 
Trick. O, if that be your Buſineſs, you had beſt ſearch: and when 
| : | you 
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- 7 9 
"I 


The KIND KEEPER 459 
you have wearrd your ſelf, and ſpent your idle Humor, you may find 
me above in my Chamber, and come to ask = Pardon. Going. 

Lim. You may go, Madam; but Lſhall beſeech your Ladiſhip to 
leave the Key of the Still. houſe Door behind you; I have a mind to 
ſome of the Syeet · meats you have lock d up there; you underſtand 
me. Now, for the old mw trick! you have loſt the Rey, I know al- 
ready, but | am prepar'd | or that; you ſhall know you have no Foo] 
to deal with. 


Trick. No; here's the key; take it; and ſatisfy your fooliſh Eu. 
riolity: _ 77 5420 6! on! 


Lim. ( Alle 2 This Confidence amazes 1 me If theſe two Gipſies | 


have abusꝰd me; and 1ſhou'd: not find . Roe ren wou d make 
an immortal Quarrel. 5 
Trick. i Aſide) 1 have put him to a ſtand. on 
Lim. Hang't, tis no Matter; I will be ſatisfy d if it comes to a 
Rupture, I know the way to buy my Peace. ' Pug, produce the Key. 
Trick (Takes him about tbe Neck) My Dear, I have. it for you: 
Come and kiſs me. Why wou'd you be fo unkind to ſuſ pect my Faith 
now ? when I have forſaken all the World for you. (Kiſs again) 
But I am not in the Mood of quarrelling to Night; l take this Jea- 
louſy the beſt way, as the Effect of your Paſſion. Come up, and we'll 
go to Bed together, and be Friends. [Kiſs ag ain. 
Lim. (Aſide) Pug's in a pure Humor to Night, and 'twou'd vex a 
Man to loſe it; but yet I muſt be avon a: And therefore ben ma- 
ture Conſideration give me the Key. b de bie 0 
Trick. You are reſolv'd then? n_ 1 | 


Lim. Yes J am reſolv'd; for : have TEL my kf by sor. i | 


that's an irrevocable Oath. - 

Trick, Now, ſee your Folly : Sov s the Kew. e it * 

Zim, Why that's a loving ug; I will prove thee innocent imme: 
diately : and that will put an End to All Controverſies bet wixt us. 
Trick Tes; ite ſhall put an End td all aur Quarrels: fare wel * 
the laſt I. ime, Sir. Look well upon my Face, that you may re- 
member it; for, from this Time forward, ee it irrevocably 
too, that you ſhall never ſee it more.” : :5» 

Lim. Nay, hold a _ Pugs: (What! $ the meaning of this new 
Commetion Prins jo 75 by OY. - M 

rick, No more ; ut atis Fancy, or jou are 2. 

ſer : And beſides, TL am willin gere en * 

Lim. Then you ſhall be juſtifysdd [Pur the 975 in the Dor. 

Trick. 1 know I 7 fam 

Lim. But are youll e.yoodhall2-_ 1542 b: 

Trick, No, no, he's't ere: you'l-find hw up in | the 8 or 


ind the Doot; a may be, crouded en litele 10 
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Lim. But you will not leave me, if I ſhou'd look? 
Trick, You ate not worth my Anſwer : Tam gone. [Going our 
Lim. Hold, hold, Divine Pug, and let me recollect a little. — This 


is no Time for Meditation neither : while I deliberate ſhe may be 


gone. She muſt be Innocent, or ſhe cou'd never be ſo confident, and 
careleſs. —— Sweet Pug, forgive me. | 7 wy 
Trick, I am provok' too tar. J 
Lim. Tis the Property of a Goddeſs to forgive. — of this 


Oblation; with this humble Kiſs, There preſentir to th y fair Hand: 


conclude thee Innocent without looking, and 1 e upon 
thy Merd xp. Offers the Key. 

Trick. No, keep it, keep it: 1he Lodgings are on own. 

Lim. If I ſhou'd keep it I were unworthy of Forgiveneſs : I wil 
no longer hold this fatal Inſtrument of our Separation. 

Trick. (Taking it) Riſe, Sir: I will endeavour to overcome my 


Nature, and forgive you; I am ſo ſcrupuloufly nice in Love, that 


it grates my very Soul to be kilpettod Let, take my Counſel and ſa- 
tisfy your ſelf. 

Lim, 1 wou'd not be ſatisfy d, to be Profeſſor of Potoxi, as my Bro. 
ther Brainſick, ſays. Come, to Bed, dear Pug. Now wou'd not I 


change my Condition, to be an Eaſtern Monarch. | Exennt. 


Enter Woodall and Gervaſe 


Ger. O Lind, Sir, are we alive ! 'F | 

Wood. Alive ! why, we were never in any unge 3 well, ihe's a 
rare Manager of a Fool! 

Ger. Are you diſpos'd yet to receive good Counſe] ? has Affliction 

wrought ypon you ? 
Hood. Ves, | mult ask thy Advice in a moſt i important Buſineſs : 1 
have promis d a Charity to Mrs. Saintiy, and ſhe expects it with a 
beating Heart a-bed: Now, I have at preſent no running Caſh to 
throw away, my ready Money is all FEA to ey. 8 ricky, and the Bill 
is drawn upon me for to Night. 

Ger. Take Advice of your Pillow. 

Weed. No, Sirrah, ſince you have o6t the Grace to offer yours, I 
will for once make uſe of my Authority, and command you? to * 
form the aforeſaid Drudgety in my piace. 

Ger. Zookers, I cannot anſwer it to my Conſcience.” 

Word. Nay, and your Conſcience can ſuffer you to SY it ſhall 
ſuffer you to lie too: I mean in this Senſe. Come, no Denial, you muſt 
do it; ſhe's rich, and-there's a Proviflon for your . 

Ger. I beſeech you, Sir, have Pity on my Soul. 

Mood. Have you Pity of your Bady:: thats Tail the Wages you 
muſt expect. 


Ger. 
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Euer Woodall, Judith. 4 


Jud. WI you ay Aa ucky. Man! Mrs. Brainſek/is Fo e- 
nough to believe you wholly Innocent; and that the 
Adventure of the Gatden-houſe laſt Night was only a Viſion of 
Mrs. Saimiy s. 
Wood. 1 new, if I cou d once ſpeak with her, af wou'd be ſet right 
immediately; ; for, had I been there, look you, | 
Jud. As you were, moſt certainly. 3 i 
Wood. Limberham muſt have found me out; that Fe· fa. feen ol a 
Keeper wou d have ſmelt the Blood of a Cuckold- maker . they ſay 
he was peeping and butting about in every Cranny. 
Jad. But one. You mult excuſe my Unbelief, though Mrs. Zr4inſich, 
is better ſatisfy'd. She and her Husband, you know, went out this 
Morning to the Ne Exchange: thereſhe has given him the Slip; aud 
Pretending to call at her Laylors, to try her Stays for. 4 new 
Gown.- 
Wood. J underſtand these. She fetch'd me a ſhort Turu, like a Hare 
before her Muſe, and will immediately run hither to Covert ? * 
Jud Ves; but becghſe your Chamber will be leaſt ſuſpicious, 'ſhe. 
appoints to meer you there; that, if her Husband ſhou'd come back, 
he may chink her {till abroad, and you. may have Time : 
Wood. To ge in the Hoth-work. - It bappeps as I wiſh; for Mi- 
ſtreſs Tricksy, and her Keeper, are 80 one out, with Father Ale, to com 
pleat eee * "mw Wks her * Exerciſe, | 


Na Hark! hear him. 


32 ' LIMBERHAM;" 0r,. 
with my Man Gervaſe, and her Daughter not Ricring : the Houſe is 
our own, and Iniquity may walk bare-fac'd. 
Jud. And, to make all ſure, I am order d to be from home. When 
I come back again, L mall knock at t your Door, with ſpeak Brother, 
ſpeak ; is the Deed done? ©  [Singing, 
Wood. Long ago, long ago; aig then we come panting out to- 
gether. Oh, I am raviſh'd with the Imagination on't ! | 
Jud. Well, I muſt retire; Good-morrow to you, Sir. ¶ Exit. 
Hood. Now do I humbly conceive, tliat this Miſtreſs in Matrimo. 


ny, will give me more Pleaſure than the former: for yo nk. ur coupled 


n when they are once let looſe, are N 
Rangers. | 


the * 


Enter Mrs. Brainſick running. 


Mrs. Brain Oh dear Mr. Woodall, what ſhall I do? 

Miod. Recover Breath, and I'll inſtruct you in-thenext Chamber, 

Mrs. Zrain. But my Husband follows me at Heels. 

Wood. Has he ſeen you? - 

Mrs. Fra. I hope not: I thongs I had left him ſure enough, at 
the Exchange ; but, looking behind me, as I entred into the Houſe, I 
ſaw him walking a round Rate this way. | 

Food. Since he has not ſeen you, there's no Danger: you need but 


ſep into my Chamber; and there we'll lock our ſeſves up, and tranſ- 


form him in a Twinkling. 

Mrs. Bra. I had rather have got into my own; but Frith 1 is gone 
out with the Key, I doubt. 

Mood. Yes, by your Appointment. But ſo much the better, for 
when the Cuckold finds no Com pany» he wilt N S0 a ſantring 


We Bra. Make haſte then. 

Mood. Immediately.—— (Goes to open the Door babity and MEN bis 
Key.) What's the Matter here ? the Key turns round, and will not 
open! As I live, we are undone ! with too much haſte tis broken 

Mrs. Fra. Then I am loft; for I cannot enter into my own. = 

Feed. This next Room is Liber bam s. See] the Door's open; 
and he and his Miſtreſs are both abroad. | 

Mrs. 2ra. There's no Remedy, I muſt venture in: for his know- | 
ing Lam come back ſo ſoon, mu be Cauſe of Jealouſy enough, if the 
Fool ſhou'd find me. 

Wood. (Lo 1 in) See there! Mrs, Tricky has left her Indian 
Gown, ypon the Bed; clap it on, and turn your Back: he. wil eaſily 
miſtake you for her, If he hou'd look in upon you... 

Mr. Bra. III r re Securi 


e 
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Enter Braidfick; © © 


Brain. What) i in a muſty Mufing, 'Monſieur mda. 4 Let me en- 
ter into the Affair. | 

Mood. You may gueſs it, by the Poſt T have taken up. 

Brain. O, at the Door of the Damſel Tricksy ! your Buſineks i is 
known by cur Abode : as the Poſture of a Porter before a Gate, de- 
notes to what Family he belongs. (Looks in) Tis an Aﬀignat ation L 
ſee : for yonder. ſhe ſtands with her Back toward me, dreſt up for 
the Duel, with all the Ornaments of the Eaſt. Now for the Judges 
of the Field, to divide the Sun and Wind betwixt the Combarants, 
and a tearing Trumpeter to ſound the Charge. 

Mood. Ils a private Quarrel, to be decided without Seconds ;and 
therefore you wou'd do me a Favour to withdraw. 

Vain Your. Limberham i is nearert then Jou imagine : I left bim al- 


moſt entring at the Door. 


Mood. Plague of all mperticſent Cuckolds! they are ever trouble- 
ſome to us honeſt Lovers : ſo intruding! _ 

Brain. They are indeed, where their Company i is not defir'd. 

mood. Sure he has fome Tytelar Devil to guard his Brows juſt 
when ſhe kad bobb d him, and made an Efrand home, to cometo me! 

Brain. Tis vnconſcionable done of Him. But you ſhall not ad- 
journ. your Love for this; the Brainſick has an Aſcendant over him: 
I am your Garantee ; he's dooni'd a Cuckold, in diſdain of Deſtiny. 

Mood. What mean you? | 

Brain, To ſtand before the Door with my brandiſh'd Blade; and 
defend the Entrance: he dies upon the Point, if he Saran 

"Hood. If I durſt truſt it, dis Heroick. | 225 

- Brain, Tis the Office of a Friend: Ill dot. 

Weed. (Aſide) Shou'd he kgow hereafter his Wife were here: he 
woy'd think I had enjoy'd her, though I had not: tis beft yenturing 
for ſomething. He take Pains enough o' Conſcience for his Cuckol- 
dom; and, by my troth, he - oem dre ane 6 —But, may a Man 
renture- upon Far Promiſe ? 

Brain. Bars of Braſs, and Doors of Aare bit noe tide fe. 


cure ou. 


mod. 1 know it 5 but th gurke dende bl you may c cid to. 
Force at laſt. Perhaps you may wheedle him away: tis but 9 
A Trope or two upon him. 
Hain. He ſhall haye it with all the Arti Very of Floq 

Weed. T, I; your Figure breaks tio Bones "With your WT leave. — 


Goes in. 

Nn Thou haſt it Boy. Turg to hi Madam; to her Pod: 
and S. Gorge for merry England. ON an thru 125 ra ra! Dub a dub, 
*. Tan 10 ra ra ra. Ener 
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Emer Limberham. 


Lim. How now, Bully Brainſſck ! What, upon ths, Tan tg ra, by 
your ſelf ?. 


Brain. Clangor, Taratantara, Murmur. | 
Lim. Commend me to honeſt Lingua Franca. Why this is enough 


to ſtun a Chriſtian, with er ww and your Wer and ck like 
Latin. 


Brain. Out, Igborance! 

Lim. Then Ignorance, by your leave; for 1 e enter. 
Brain. Why in ſuch haſte ? the F ortune of Greece depends not 
ont. 


Lim. But Pug's Fortune does: that's dearer jo me than Greece, and 
ſweeter than Ambergriſe. 

Brain. You'l not. nd her here. . Come, you are jealous : youre 
haunted with a raging Fiend, that robs you of your ſweet Repoſe. 

Lim, Nay, and. you are in your Perbole's again! Look you, tis 
Pug is Jealous of her Jewels: ſhe has left the Key of her Cabinet 
behind; and has deſir'd me to bring it back to her. 

Brain. Poor Fool! he little thinks ſhe's here before him! Well, 
this Pretence, will neyer paſs on me; for I dive deeper into your Af. 
fairs: you are jealous. But, rather chan my Soul ſnou d be concern d 
for a Sex ſo inſignificant, Ha ! the Gods! If I thought my 

proper Wife were now within, and proſtituting all her Treaſures-to 
the lawleſs Love of an Adulterer, I wou'd ſtand as intrepid, as _ 
and as unmov'd, as the Statue of a Roman Gladiator. | 

Lim. (In the 1 Tone) of a Roman Gladiator ! Now are you 
as mad as a March Hare; but I am in haſte to en to * Jet, 
by our Favour, 1 will firſt ſecure. the Cabinet. | 

rain. No, you mult not. 

Lim, Muſt not? what, may nota Man come 4 you, to Tor upon 
his own Goods and Chattels, in his own Chamber ? 

Brain. No, with this Sabre, I defy the Deſtinies, and dam up the 
Paſſage with my Perſon ; like a rugged Rock oppos'd againſt the 
roaring of the boiſterous/Billows. Your Jealouſy ſhall have no courſe 
through me, though Potentates and Princes ———- 

Lim. Prithee what have we to do with Patentates and Princes 7 | 
Will you leave your Troping, and let me paſs? | | 
Brain. You have your utmoſt Anſwer. 

Lim, If this Maggot bite a little deeper, we ſhall we, you. a \Citi- 
Zen of Bet lem Jet ere Dogs-days. Well, I ſay. little; but I'll tell 
Pug on't. | LExit. 

 . Brain. She knows it already, by your Favour — 
Sound a Retreat you * 7 Lover; or he ROW will Linares $ Yo 


FL 


the Flank with a freſh Reſerve : March off, March off upon the Spur, 
ere he can reach you. | {4 Ls 
exe, Woodall 


Mood. How now, Baron Tell clock, is the Paſſage clear? 
Brain, Clear as a Level, without Hills or Woods, and void of Am- 
bu ſcade. | % 


Mood. But. Limber ham will return immediately, when he finds not | 


his Miſtreſs where he thought he left her. 

Brain. Friendſhip, which bas done much, will yet do more. (Shows 
4 Key.) With this Paſſe par tout, 1 will inſtantly. conduct her to my 
own Chamber, that ſhe may out- face the Keeper ſhe has been there; 
and when my Wife returns, who is my Slave, I will lay my Conjugal 
r upon her, to affirm they have been all this Time toge- 
ther. | . a 

Wood. I ſhall never make you amends for this Kindneſs, my dear 
Padron but wou'd it not be better; if you wou'd take the Pains to 
run after Limberham, and ſtop him in his way e' re he reach the Place 


where he thinks he left his Miſtreſs; then hold him in Diſcourſe as 


long as poſſibly you can, till you * your Wife may be return'd, 
that ſo they may appear together? | | 


Brain. 1 warrant you: laiſſex faire à Marc Antoine. [Exte. 
Maod. Now, Madam, you may venture out in Safety. 
Mrs. Bra. (Entring) Pray Heav'n I may. [| Noz/e. 


Mood. Hark! I hear 7adith's Voice: it happens well that ſhe's re- 


turn'd: flip into your. Chamber immediately, and ſend back the 


Gown. \ 


Mrs. Bra. I will: but are not you a wicked Man, to put me into 
all this Danger ? a 


Wood. Let what can happen, my Comfort is, at leaſt, I have en- 


joy d: But this is no Place for Conſideration. Be jogging, good Mr. 
Meodall, out of this Family, while you are well; and go Plant in ſome. 
other Country, where your Virtues are not ſo famous. Going. 


; 10 « e " x "as 1 44 0 e 
Enter Trickly with a Boæ of Mriting s. 


Trick, What, wandring up and down, as if you wanted an Owner ? 
you. know that I am Lady of the Mannour ; and that all Wefts 
and Strays belong to me ? Wn ha id a | 
| Weed. I have waited for you above an Hour; but Friar Zacor's 
Head has been lately ſpeaking to me, that Time is paſt. In a word, 
your Keeper has been here, and will return immediately; we muſt 


defer our Happineſs till ſome more fayourable Time. AY ip 
Trick. I fear him not: he has, this Morning; arm'd me againſt him- 


felf, 
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ſelf, by this Settlement: the next time he rebels, he gives * a fair 
- Occaſion of leaving him for ever. 

mood. But is this Conſcience in you? not to let him have his Bar. 
gain, when he has paid ſo dear for't. 

Trick. You do not know him : he a perpetually be us'd ill, or 

he inſults. Beſides, I have gain'd an abſolute Dominion-over him : he 
muſt not ſee, when I bid him wink. If you argue after this, either 
you love me not, or dare not. 
Mood. Goin, Madam: I was never dat d before. III but Scout a 
little, and follow you immediately. —— (Trick. goes in.) I find a 
Miſtreſs is only kept for other Men: and the Keeper is but her Man, 
in a green Liyery, bound to ſerve a Warrant ſor the ns, when e're 
ſhe pleaſes, o or is in Seaſon. 


Enter Judith with the Night- Gown. 


Jud. Still you're a lucky Man ! Mr. Brainſick has been exceeding 
honourable: he ran, as if a Legion of Bayliffs had been at his Heels, 
and overtook Limberham in the Street. Here, take the Gown ; 5 lay i it 
where you found it, and the Danger's over. 

Wood. Speak ſoftly : Mrs. Tricksy is return d. (Looks i in.) Oh, ſhe's 
* into her Cloſet, to lay up her Writings : I can throw i it on the 

e're ſhe perceive it has been wanting. [ Throws it in. 

Jud. Every Woman wou'd not have done this for you, which 1 
have done. 

Hood. I am ſenſible of it, little Fadith: there s a time to come ſhall 
pay for all. I hear her a returning: not a word; away. Exit Judith. 


| Re-enter Trickſy. 


Trick. What, is a ſecond Summons needful? my Favours have not 
been ſo cheap, that they ſnou d ſtick upon my Hands. It ſeems, you 
flight your Bill of fare, becauſe you" know 1 it: or fear to be invited 
to your Loſss. 

Weed. I was willing to ſecure my Happineſs from Interruption : A 
9 never falls upon the Plunder, while the Enemy is in the 

ie 
Trick, He has been ſo often baffled, that he grows contemptible, 
Were he here, ſhou'd he ſee you enter into my Cloſet; yet _ 

Mood. You are like to be put upon the Tryal: for I heat his Voice. 

\, Trick, Tis ſo: go in, and mark the Event now: be bot as uncon- 
cern d as you are ſaſe, and truſt him to my Management. 

Mood. I muſt venture it: becauſe to be ſeen here, wou d have the 5 

ſame Effect, as to be taken — Let 1 doubt you are too confi- 

dent. THe, 22 in. 
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Eurer Limberham aud Brainſick. | 


Lim. How now, Pug ? return'd fo foon! | 2 

Trick, When I ſaw you came not for me, I was loth to be long 
without you. ne. 

Lim. But which way came you, that I ſaw you not ? 

Trick, The back-way; by the Garden-door. 


Lim. How long have you been here? 


Trick, Juſt come before you. 

Lim. O, then all's well. For, to tell you true, Pag, I had a kind of 
villanious Apprehenſion that you had been longer: but what c're 
thou ſay'it, is an Oracle, ſweet Pug, and I am fatisfy'd. | 

Brain. ( Aſide) How infinitely ſhe gulls him! and he ſa ſtupid not 


to find it! (to ber) If he be ſtill within Madam, (you know my mean- 


ning?) here's Bilbo ready to forbid your Keeper Entrance. 
Trick. (Afide) Woodall muſt have told him of our Appointment. 
What think you of walking down, Mr. ZLimberbam? © 8 
Lim. I'll but viſit the Chamber a little firſt. 

Trick. What new Maggot's this? you dare not ſure be jealous! 


Lim. No, I proteſt, iweet Pug, I am not: only to fatisfy my Cu- 


rioſity; that's but reaſonable, you know. 


Trick. Come, what fooliſh Curiofity ? She | 
Lim. You muſt know, Pg, I was going but juſt now, in Obedience 
to yu Commands, to enquire the Health and ſafety of our Jew 
and my Brother Zrain{ick, moſt barbarouſly forbade me Entrance: 


- (nay, I dare accufe you, when Pug's by to back me; ) but now I an 


refolv'd I will go ſee em, or ſome Body fhall ſmoke for't. 


Brain. But I reſolve you ſhall not. If 2 to command my 


Perſon, I can comply with the Obligation of a Cavalier. 
Trick. But what Reaſon had yon to forbid me then, Sir? 
Lim. I, what Reaſon had you to forhid me then, Sir? _. 
Brain. Twas only my richie, Madam. (Now muſt I ſeem ig- 
norant, of what ſhe knows full well.) K wh; 
Trick. We'll enquire the Cavſe at better Leiſure : Come down, 
Mr e TER | 
Lim, Nay, if it were only his Trips I am fatisfy'd: though, I 
muſt tell you I was in a kind of Huff, to hear him 7 an ta ra, gan ta ra, 


' 
＋ 


a quarter of an Hour together; ſor Tan ta ra is but an odd kind of 


Sound, you know, before a Man's Chamber. 
e eas Emer Pleafance. e 
Pied. 75 Judith has alſur d me he muſt be there; and, Tm re- 
atisfy my Revenge at any Rate upon my Rivals. Frick 
9 | ic 
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Trick, Mrs. Pleaſance is come to call us: pray let us go. 

Pleaj. Oh dear, Mr. Limberham, T have had the dreadful'ſt Dream 
to Night, and am come to tell it you; I dicam'd you left your Mi- 
ſtreſs Jewels in your Chamber, and the Door open. | 

Lim. In good Time be it ſpoken; and ſo I did, Mrs. Pleaſance 

Pleaſ. And that a great ſwinging Thief came in, and OPT 4 em 
out. 

Lim. Marry, Heav'n forbid. 

Trick. This is ridiculous: I'll ſpeak to your Mother, Madam, not 
to ſuffer you to eat ſuch heavy Suppers. 

Lim. Nay, that's very true; for, you may remember, ſhe fed very 
much upon Larks and Pigeons; and they are very heavy Meat, as 
Pug lays. | 

Trick. The Jewels are all ſafe ; 1 look'd on em. 

"Brain; Will you never ſtand corrected, Mrs. Pleaſance? 

Pleaſ. Not by you: correct your Matrimony. And methought, of 
a ſudden, this Thief was turn'd to Mr. Moodall; And that, hearing 
Mr. Zember ham come, he ſlipt for Fear into the, Cloſet. - 


Trick, I look'd all over it; I'm ſure he is not there. Come away, 
Dear”... 


ham. 
Lim. If her Dream ſhou'd come out now ! tis good to be ſure 
however. 

Trick, You are ſure: have not 1 laid it? you had beſt make Mr. 
Woodall a Thief, Madam. 

Pieaſ. I make him nothing, Madam: but the Thief in my Dream 


was like Mr. Woodall ; and that Thief may have made Mr. Limber- 


ham ſomething. 
Lim. Nay, Mr. Woodall is no Thief, that's certain: but if a Thief 
ſnou d be tuin'd to Mr Woodall, that may be derb 

Trick, Then I'll fetch out the We will that ſatisfy you ? 

Brain. That ſhall ſatisfy him. . 

Lim. Ves, that ſhall ſatisfy me, ; 

Pleaſ. Then you are a afy me. Fool, and ſomewhat worſe, 
that ſhall be nameleſs: do you not ſee how groſly ſhe abuſes you? 
My Life on't, there's ſome-Body within, and ſhe knows it; otherwiſe 
ſhe wou'd ſuffer you to bring out the Jewels. 

Lim. Nay, lam no Predeſtinated Fool; and therefore, Pug, give 
way. | I 

7 rick, I will not ſatisfy your Humour | : 

Zim. Then J will ſatisfy it my lelf: for my generous Blood is oP, 
and I' force my Entrance, 

Brain. Here's Sill then ſhall har you: Atoms are not ſo ſmall, as 
1 wil ſice the Slave. Ha! Fate d Furies ! | wr 


; tb is 4 
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Brain. What, I think, you arein a Dream too, Brother Limber. 
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Lim. I, for all your Fate and Furies, I charge you, in his Majeſtics .. 
Name, to keep the Peace: now, diſobey Authority, if you dare. 

Trick, Fear him not, ſweet Mr. Brainſick. 


Pleaſ. to, Bra. But, if you ſhou d hinder him he may trouble you 
at Law, Sir, and ſay you robb'd him of his Jewels. 


Lin. That's well thought on. I will accuſe him hainouſly ; 0 there— 
and therefore fear and tremble. | 

Brain. My Allegiance Charms me: L acquiet .----(Afide) Th' Oc- 
caſion's plauſible to let him paſs Now let the burniſh d Beams upon 
his Brow blaze abroad, for the Brand he caſt upon the Brainſi * 

Trick Dear Mr. Laden, come back, and hear me. 

Lim. Les, I will hear thee, Pug. 

Fleaſ Go on; my Life for yours, he's there. | 

Lim. 1 am deat, as an Adder; I will not hear thee, nor have no 


Commileration. | [Struggles from her, and rpſhes 4 in. 
T7 rick, Then T know the wort; and care not. 


Limberham comes running out with rhe Yowelty folowl by 
' Woodall, with 120 Sword drawn. N 
Lim. O, ſave me, Pug, fave me 15 [Gets behind ber. 
| 5 x pants A Slave, to come and interrupt me at my Devotions !” but 
Lim. Hold, hold, ſince you are ſo devout, for Heay Sake, hold 
Brain. Nay, Mounſieur Woodall! 
Trick, For my Sake, ſpare him. 
Lim. Yes, for Pug's Sake, fpare me. | 
Weed. I did his Chamber the Honour, when mine own was not 
ops to retire thither , and he to diſturb me, like a prophane Raſcal 
zs he was. 
Lim. (Aſide) 1 believe he had the Devil for his nin * a 
Man durſt tell him ſo. ; 
Mood. What's that ou mutter ? 7 | 
Lim. Nay, voihing 3 but that I thought you bad nor cbeen.ſorrel 
given. I was only afraid of Pag's Jewels. N 
bod. What does he take me for a Thief: 2 nay ben | 
Lim. O, Meicy, Mercy. 
Pleaſ. Hold, Sir; twas a fooliſh n of mine And t — 
1 dream't a Thief, ho had been juſt repriev'd-for a former Robbery, 
was vent'ring his Neck a Minute after in Mr. Limberham's Cloſet. 
Mood. Are you thereabouts, i' faith! A Pox of Artemidorus'!" 
ä J have nad a Dream $00, br Mrs. * ich, and 
perhaps 


- Woed. Mrs. 7 riekey,: 0 word] in private with you, by your Keeper $ 
Hare een 


Lam. ves Sir, am ſpeak your Neaſure Sas : wh. if you 
bay a mind to go to Prayers roger the Cloſet is open. 


\ bes 


Weed. 
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Mood. to Tr. You but ſuſpect it at moſt, and cannot prove it: if 
11 me, you will not ingage me in a Quarrel witty her Huſ. 
an | 

Trick. Well, in hope you'l love me, rl obey. 

Brain. Now, Damſel Tricksy, your Dream, your Dream 

Trick. Twas ſomething of a Flagelet that a Shepherd play'd upon 
ſo ſweetly, that three Women follow d him for his Muſick, and ſtill 
one of em ſnatch'd it from the other. 


Pleaſ. ( Aſide) I underſtand her ; ; but I find: ſhe's brib'd to Se- 

crecy. 

Lim, That Flagelet was, by laterpretation, but let that paſs; and 
Mr. #oodallthere was the Shepherd that play d the Zan ta ra upon't : 
but a generous Heart, like mine, will endure the Infamy no longer; 
therefore, Pug, I baniſh thee for ever. 

Trick, Then farewel. 

Lim. Is that all you make of me? | 

Trick, I hate to be tormented with your jealous Humours, ad am 
glad to be rid of em. | 

Lim. Bear witneſs, good People, of her Ingratitude ! ! Nothing 
vexes me, but that ſhe calls me jealous; when I found him as cloſe 
as a Butter- fly in her Cloſet. 

Trick. No matter for that: I knew not he was there. 

Lim. Wou'd I cou'd believe thee. 

Weed. You have both our Words for't. 

Trick, Why ſhou'd you perſwade him againſt his Will Th 

Lim. Since you won't perſwade me, I care not much: here are 
the Jewels in my Poſſeſſion ; and I'll fetch out the Settlement imme- 

diatel 

Word. (Showing the Fox) Look you, Sir, I'll ſpare your Pains : four 

hundred a year will ſerve to comfort a poor caft Miſtreſs. 

Lim. I thought what wou'd come of your Devils Pater Neſters ! 

Brain. Reſtore it to him fer Pity, Foodal. 

Trick, I make him my Truſtee ; he ſhall not reſtore it. 

Tim. Here are Jewels that coſt me above two thouſand Pound, a 
Queen might wear em; behold this Orient Neck-lace, Pag ! tis Pity 
any Neck ſhou'd touch i it after thine, that pretty Neck ! but, oh, tis 

the falſeſt Neck that ere was hang'd in Peart. 

Wood. 'Twou'd become your Bounty to give it her at parting, 

_ Ling Never the ſooner for your asking. But, oh, that word Part- 

can I bear it ? if ſhe cou d ind in her Heart but ſo much Grace, 

* to acknowle * ＋ what a Traytreſs ſhe has been, I think in my Con- 

ſcience I cou'd forgive her. 

Trick, T'll not wrong my Innocence ſo much, nor this Gentleman 
but, fince you have accus d us ſalſiy, four hundred a 1 bet wixt us 
two, will make us ſome Part of K ation. | 5 


were ſafe 


-_ 
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Wood. T anſwer you not, but with my Leg, Madam. 
Pleaſ. ( Aſide) This mads me; but I cannot help it. | 
Lim. What, wilt thou kill me, Pag, with thy-Unkindneſs, when 
thou know'lt I cannot live without thee? It 9 to my Heart, that 
this wicked Fellow | | k „ 


Wood. How's that, Sir? 

Lim. Under the Roſe, good Mr. Woodall. But I ſpeak. it with all 
Submiſſion, in the Bitterneſs of my Spirit, that you, or any Man, 
ſhoud have the diſpoſing of my four hundred a year gratss - there- 


fore, dear Pug, a word in private, with your Permiſſion, good 


Mr. Vood all. 


Trick. Alas, I know by Experience, I may ſafely truſt my Petſon 
with you. Ex. Lim. Trick. 


Enter Aldo. 


"Pleaſ, o, Father Ade, we have wanted you! Here has been x mide 
the rareſt Diſcove ery! 
Brain. With the moſt Comical Cataſtrophe 

Mood. Happily arriv'd, i' faith, my old Sub- fornicator: I have 
been taken upon Suſpicion here with Mrs. 7 ricksy. 

Aldo. To be taken, to be ſeen ! Before George that S a Point next 
the worſt, Son Woodall. 9 
Mood. Truth is, I wanted thy Aſſiſtance old Methuſalem : but, my 
Comfort is, I fell greatly. 

Aldo. Well, young Phaeton, that's ſomewhat yet, if you made a. 
Blaze at your Departure. 


Enter Giles, Ars. Brainſick, and Judith. 


Giles. By your leave, Gentlemen. I have follow'd an old Maſter 
of mine, theſe two long Hours, and had a fair Courſe at him up the 
Street: here he enter d I'm ſure. 

Aldo. Whoop Holiday ! ! our truſty and well-beloved Giles, moſt 
welcome Now for ſome News of my ungracious Son. | 

Mood. (4 ide) Giles here! O Rogue, Rogue Now, Won 41 
ow'd, over Head and Ears, in the Cheſt again. 

Aldo. Look you now, Son Woodall, I told you I was not miſtaken! ; : 
my Raſcal's in Town, with a Vengeance to him. 

Giles. Why, this is he, Sir; I thought 100 had known him. 

Ade. Known whom? 

. Giles. Your Son here, my young Maſter. — 

Ade. Do I dote? or art thou drunk, Giles A $6 | 

Giles. Nay, Iam ſober enough, Tm ſure; F have been N55 faſting 
almoſt theſe two Days. ot ly ng: | os | 
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Aldo. Before George, tis ſo! Tread it in thar leering Look: What 
a Tartar have I caught | | 
Brain. Woodall his Son! © | 8 
Pleaſ. What, young Father Aldo ! 
Aldo. (Aſide) Now cannot I for Shame hold up may Head, to think 
what this young Rogue is privy to! 
Mrs. Bra. The moſt dumb Interview I ever ſaw! | 
Bra. What, have you beheld the Gyrg0n's Head on either Side? 
Aldo. Oh, my Sins my Sins! and he keeps my Book of Confcience 
too ! he can diſplay em, with a Witneſs? U, treacherous young 
Devil! 
Mood. (Aſide) Well, the Squibs run to the End of the Line, and 
now for the Cracker: I muſt bear up. 
Aldo. 1 muſt ſet a Face of Authority on the Wer; for my Cre- 
dit. Pray, who am I? do you know me, Sir? 
Wood. Yes, I think I ſhou'd partly know, ir you may remember 
ſome private Paſſages betwixt us. i 
Aldo. (Aide) 1 thought as much; he has me already! But 
Pray; Sir why this Ceremony amongſt Friends? Put on, put on, 
nd let us hear what News from France have you heard lately from 
my Son? does he continue {till the moſt hopeful and eſteem'd young 
Gentleman in Paris? does he manage his Allowance with the fame 
Diſcretion ?+ and laſtly, has he itill the ſame Reſpect and Duty for 
his good old Father? = 
Mood. Faith Sir, I have been too long from my Catechiſe, to an- 
fwer fo many Queſtions ; but, ſuppoſe there be no News of your 
Qaondam Son, you may comfort up your Heart for ſuch a Loſs; Father 
Aldo has a numerous Progeny about the Town: Heav'n bleſs em. 
Aldo. Tis very wel), Sir; z 1 find you have been ſearching for your 
Relations then, in Whet 9 7 8 Park! 
Wood. No Sir; made ſome Scruple of going to the foreſaid Place, 
for fear of meeting my own Father there. 
Aldo. Before Gearge, I con'd find in my Heart to diſinherit thee. 
Pleaſ. Sure you cannot be ſo unnatural. 
 , Waed. lam ſure I am no Baſtard; witneſs one 2008 quality T have : 
| If any of your Children have a ſtconger Tang of the Father in em, 
I am content to be difown'd. 
Aldo. Well, from this time forward, I pronouncs thee— 
Son of mine. 


no 


mood. Then you del re I ſhon'd proceed, to juſtify I am fil 

begotten ? the Evidence is ready, Sir ; and if yon pleaſe, I ſha 
relate before this Honourable Aſſembly, thoſe excellent Leſſons of 
| 2 you gave me at our fuſt Acquaintance. As, in the firſt 
Ade. Hold, hold: 51 charge ther old, on thy Obedience. I for. 


give 


+ give thee heartily : 1 have Proof enough thou art my Son; but tame 
thee that can, thou att a mad onngſme. x 
Pleaſ. Why, this is as it ſhap'd be, N 
Ads. to him.” Nora word of any Vaſſages betwixt us: tis enough 
we know each other; hereafter we'll baniſh all Pomp and Ceremony, 
and live fawiliarly together; VI be Pilades, and thou mad Oreſtes, 
and we'll divide the Eſtate betwixt us, and have freſh Wenches, aud 
Ballum Rankum every Night. JJ er Sr 
Mood. & match, Pfaitff: and let the Wort pW. 
Aldo. Bet hol la little; I had forgot one point: I hope you are 
not mar rid, nor ingag d? Tn 
mold. To nothing but my Pleaſures? J. 
Aldo. A mingle of Profit wou'd do welt though. Come, here's a 
Girl; look well upon ber; tis a metled Toad, I can tell you that 
ſhe'il make notable work betwixt two Shegts, in a lawſul way. 
Mood. What, my old Enemy, Mrs. Pleafance ! wn T9 
Mr. Brain. Marry Mrs. Saintly's Daughter ! * 


* 
* 


Aldo. The trütk is, ſhe has paſt for het Daughter by my Appoint- 
ment ; but ſhe has as good Blood running in het Veins, as the beſt, of 
you: her Father, Mr. Palms, on his Death-bed, left her to my Care 
and diſpolal; beſides, a Fortune of twelve hundred a year ; a pretty 
colivatietice,”by Wy fan e - 
Mood. Beyond my hopes, if ſhe conſent.” oO 


” * 


Aldo. I have taken ſome care of her Education, and plac d her 
here with Mrs. 'Saintly, as her Daughter, to avoid her being blowa 
upon by Fops, and younger Brothers. So now, Son, I hope I have 
match'd your concealment with my diſcovery ! there's hit for hit, 
cola me . 5 
Neg. You wilt Hör tak em up, ft!!! RR. 
mood. ] dare not againſt you, Madam: I'm ſure youll worſt me 
at all Weapons. all can ſay is, I do not now begin to love you. 
Aldo. Let me ſpeak for thee: Thou ſhalt be us'd, Httle Pleaſancr, 
like a Soveraign princeſs: thon Thalt not touch a Bit of Butchers 
Meat in a twelve month; and thou ſhalt be treate —— 
Pleaſ. Not with Ballum Lanz every Night, I hope ! | 
Aldo. Well, thou art a Wag; no more of that. Thou ſhalt want 
neither Man's Meat, nor Woman's Meat, as far as his Proviſon will 
hold Odt. Th pf Hire 07 095475; Sag | = * g * 
Piaaſ. But 1 fear he's ſo horribly given to go A Houſe: warming g. 
2 that the leaſt part of the Provifion will come to my Share at 
Mood. You'll find me ſo much Imployment in my owa Family, that 
1 ſhall Have little need to look out for Journey-work. © 
Aldo Before George he ſhall do thee Reaſon e te thou ſleep, 
_Pleaſ,” No, he ſhall have an Honourable Truce for one * Fo | 
13 bo eat; „ 
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leaſt; for tis not fair, to put a freſh Enemy upon him. 

Mr. Bra, to Pleaſ. I beſeech you, Madam, diſcover nothing he. 
twixt him and me. 5 | N 

Pleaſ. to her. I am contented to cancel the old Score: bus take heed 


of bringing me an After-reckoning. 


| Enter Gervaſe leading Saintly. 


Ser. Save you, Gentlemen, and you, my Quondam Maſter : you 
are welcome all, as I may ſay. THE | 

Aldo. How now, Sirrah ? what's the matter? 

Ger. Give good words, while you live, Sir: your Landlord, and 


Mr. Saintly, if you pleaſe. 


A dod. Oh, I underſtand the Buſineſs; he's marri'd to the Widow. 
Saint, Verily, the good Work is accompliſh'd. 
Brain. But, why Mr. Saintly? 8 3 
Ger. When a Man is marri'd to his Betters, tis but Decency to 
take her Name. A pretty Houſe, pretty Scituation, and prettily fur- 
niſh'd ! I have been unlawfully labouring at hard Duty: but a Parſon 
has ſoder'd up the Matter: thank your Worihip, Mr. Modal. 
How ? Giles here! 5 
Mood. The Buſineſs is out, and T am now Aldo my Father has 


forgiven me, and we are Friends. 


Ger. When will Giles, with his Honeſty, come to this? 

Mood. Nay, do not inſult too much, good Mr. Sæintiy thou wert 
but my Deputy; thou know'ſt the Widow intended it to me. 

Ger. But I am ſatisfy d ſhe perform'd it with me, Sir. Well, there 
is much good Will in theſe preciſe old Women : they are the moſt 


_ zealous Bed-fellows: Look and ſhe does not bluſh now! you ſee 


there's Grade in her. | 


Mood. Mr. Limberham, where are you? Come, chear up Man: hon 


go Matters on your fide of the Country? Cry him, Gervaſe. 
Fer. Mr. Limberham, Mr. Limberham, make your Appearance in 


be 


the Court, and ſave your Recognizance. 
Enter Limberham and Trickſy. 


Mood. Sir, I ſhou'd now make a Speech to you in my own Defence 
but the Short of all is this; if you can forgive what's paſt, your 
Hand, and I'll endeayour to make up the Breach betwixt you and 
your Miſtreſs: if not, I am ready to give you the Satisfaction of a 
Gentleman. 1 


Lim, Sir, I am a peaceable Man, and a good Chriſtian, though I 
ſay it, and deſire no Satisfaction from any Man: Pag and I are partly 
thy Hand upon thy 
= Hleart, 


agreed upon the Point already; and therefore lay 


ee oo = 
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Heart, Pug, and if thou canſt from the Bottom of thy Soul defy man- 
kind, naming no Body, I'll forgive thy paſt Enormities; and; to 
give good Example to all Chriſtian Keepers, will take thee to m 
wedded Wife : And thy four hundred a year ſhall be ſettled upon 
thee, for ſeparate Maintenance. | E 
Trick. Why, now I can conſent with Honour. | 
Aldo. This is the firſt Buſineſs that was ever made up without me. 
Mood. Give you Joy, Mr. Hrideg room. | 
Lim. You may ſpare your Breath, Sir, if you pleaſe : I deſire none 
from you. Tis true, I'm ſatisfy'd of her Vertue, in ſpight of Slander ; 
but, to ſilence Calumny, I ſhall civilly deſire you henceforth, not to 
make a Chappel of Eaſe of Pg's Cloſet. | | 
Pleaſ. (Aſide) I'll take care of falſe Worſhip, IL'Il warrant him: 
he ſhall have no more to do with Hell and the Dragon. | 
Brain. Come hither, Wedlock, and let me Seal my laſting Love 
upon thy Lips: Saintly has been ſeduc'd, and fo has Tricky 
but thou alone art kind and conſtant. Hitherto I have not valu'd 
Modeſty, according to its Merit; but hereafter, Memphis ſhall not 
boaſt a Monument more firm, than my Affection. 
Hood. A moſt excellent Reformation, and at a moſt ſeaſonable 
Time! The Moral on't is pleaſant, if well confider'd. Now, let's 
to Dinner : Mr. Saintly, lead the way, as becomes you in your own 
Houſe, | | [The reſt going off. 
Pleaſ. Your Hand, ſweet Moyet 7. | 
Mood. And Heart too, my comfortable Importance. 
-- Miſtreſs, and Wife, by Turns, I have poſſeſs'd: 
He who enjoys em both, in one, is bleſs d. 


4 
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Ber A Boon, that ere you all Bas. 
Some one wonld take my Bargain of my vhs; 
re CP, 4 Punk is but a common Evil, _ 
3 Fu. el her falſe, and Marry, that's: the. Devil. E. 
1 8 . THere ated Part in all my Lie. 
1 Hui 2 Invas fobb'd off with ſome fJuch Abe. 
/ /nd the Trick" theſe: Poets take no Day. he 
O one that is 4 Member.of the Cry. | 1 ? 5 g 4 
e Cheat you Jawfntly, and in our Trades,” i con: PM 
Dis Cheat us baſely wth your Common Tatts, 0 
N l am married, I muſt ſit down't ö 
Hui let me keep my Dear bought Sean in fe, 
Let none of you Damn a oodalls the: Y 111] 
Putin for Shares to mend our Breed, in Wits 5 
VM kyow your Ba/laigds: Jrgm our Fleſb and Dion, 
Mt onem len o, yours e re comes to gol. 
I allthe Boys their Fathers Vertues ſhine, 
But all The Fegiale Fry turn Pugs Tike min 
hen theſe grou up, Lord, auith what Rajinpant Gedi 
Dun Counters will be throng” d and Roads, with Padders, 
. This Town two Bargains has, not worth one Farthing, 
A4 nee Horſe, aud Wi; ife of ec, 7 
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